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PREFACE. 


This collection, used by Mr. D. L. Moopy, 
Dr. Gro. F. Pentecost, Major D. W. WuiTTLez, 
Dr. L. W. MunuHALL, Rev. B. Fay MItts, and other 
Christian workers, contains the latest and best pieces 
of the compilers, and a large number of the most useful 
and popular Sacred Songs by many of the leading com- 
posers of the day. A few Standard Hymns and Tunes by 
the best English authors will also be found in this volume, 
which, together with the fine selection from “Gospel 
Hymns Consolidated,” make a book which we hope 
will give satisfaction to all who use it. J¢ contazns 
more new pieces than any of the single numbers that 


have preceded it. 
IRA D. SANKEY, 
JAMES McGRANAHAN. 


GEORGE O, STEBBINS. 


NOTICE. 


Nearly every Hymn and Tune in this Book is Copyrighted. No one 
will be allowed to print or publish any of them without the written per- 


mission of the owners of copyright. 
THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. 


THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 
a 
BERKELEY BAPT'°C7 1 ITY SCHOO 
SANDFO} | IBRARY, 


GOSPEL HYMNS 


Words 
WITH STANDARD SELECTIONS 


No. 1. Cvery Day Will J ales Thee. 


Ps. 145: 2. 

J.E.A. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
cy Spe =a aes aaa 
i. — = ea a {| 4 aed 
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1. My Saviour’s prais-es I will sing,And all His love ex - press; 

2. Redeemed by His al- might- y power,My Sav-iour and my King; 

3. On Thee a- lone, my Sav-iour, God, My steadfast hopes de - pend; 

4. Oh,grant Thy Ho - ly Spir-it’sgrace,Andaid my fee - ble powers; 
= rn 


ee 


ie 
Whose mer-cies each re-turn-ing day, Pro- claim His faith - ful - ness. 
My con- fi-dence in Him I place,To Him my soul would cling. 
And to Thy ho-ly will my soul Sub-mis- sive-ly would bend. 
That glad-ly I may fol-low TheeThro’ all my fu- ture hours. 


Copyright, 1888 & 1887, by James McGranahan. 


No.2.  Oravard, Upward, Bomewarll! 


“T press toward the mark.” —PHIrt. 3: 16, 
ALBERT MIDLANE, IRA D, SANKEY. 


1. ‘On-ward,upward,homeward!’’Joy-ful-ly I fleeFromthis world of 
2. ‘‘On-ward,upward,homeward!’’Here I find no_ rest;'Treading o’er the 
3. ‘‘On-ward, upward, homeward !’’Come a - long with me; Yewholovethe 


sor - row, With my Lord to be; On-ward to the glo - ry, 
des - ert Whichmy Sav - iourpressed; “‘On-ward, up-ward, homeward!’’ 
Sav - iour,Bear me com- pa - ny; ‘‘On-ward,up-ward,homeward!”’ 


[| | 

) 
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Up-ward to the ‘prize, Homeward tothe mansions, Far a-bove the skies. 
Ishallsoonbe there, Soon its joysand pleasures, I, thro’ grace,shall share. g 
Presswithvig-or on; Yet a lit- tle mo-ment And theraceis won. 


q 


ass ‘qd Bil 


REFRAIN. 


| On - ward to the glo - ry, Up-ward to the prize, 
= ant 2 ah = ‘eens 


Home - ward to the man-sions, Far a- bove the _ skies, 
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Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 


No.3. Jt The Follow ot His Hand. 


“Neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand.”—JouN 10. 28. 
Lovu1sE J. KIRKWOoOD, alt. GEO. C. STEBBINS, 


— 


1. Oh, soultoss’don the billows, a- far from friend-ly land, 
2. Tho’ rag-ing windsmay drivethee, awreck up-on the strand, 
3. Whenstrengthisspentin toil-ing, andwea-ri-ly you stand, 
4, Whenby the swell-ing Jor-dan, yourfeet in sink-ing sand, 
5. And when at last we’regathered, with all the ransomed band, 


Look up to Him whoholdsthee in ‘‘The hol-low of His hand.’ 
Still cling to Him whoholdsthee in ‘‘The hol-low of His hand.’’ 
Then rest in Him whoholdsthee in ‘‘The hol-low of His hand.” 
Re - mem-ber still He holdsthee in‘‘The hol-low of His hand.” 
We'll praiseour God whoholdsus in‘‘The hol-low of His hand.” 


-o- 


In ‘‘The hol-low of His hand,’? In the hol-low of His hand, 


-o- 


No.4. Bruise Him! Praise Bin! 
“JT will sing praises unto my God.’’—Ps. 146: 2. 
FANNY J. CROSBY. CHESTER G. ALLEN, 


1. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! Sing, O earth—His 
2. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Redeemer! For our sins He 
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Redeemer! Heav’nly por- tals, 


g 

suffered,andbled,and died ; He our rock, our hopeof e- ter-nalsal - g 
loud with ho-san-nas ring! Je - sus, Sav-iour,reigneth forev-er and 2 

4 
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glory; Strengthand hon-or givetoHisho-ly name! Like a shep-herd, 
vation,Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus,thecruci - fied. Sound His prais - es! 
ey-er: Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet,and Priest,and King! Christ is com - ing! 


Jesus will guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long; 
Jesus who bore our sorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful,deep and strong ; 
o-ver the world victorious,Pow’rand glo-ry untothe Lord be- long; 


, by James McGrananan. 


Qupyright, 1883 & 2887 
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No.5 ¥ Arrow Whom J Bave Peliewed, 


2 Trm. 1: 12. 
EL. NATHAN, JAMES MOGRANAEAN. 
Moderato. a) 
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I know not why God’swondrousgraceTo me Hehathmadeknown, 
I know not howthis sav-ing faith To me He did im- part, 
I know not howthe S§pir- itmoves,Con-vinc-ing men of sin, 
I know not whatof good or ill May be re-served for me, 
I know not whenmy Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4, 
5. 


Nor why—un- wor-thy—Christ in love Re-deemedme for His own. 
Nor how be-liev-ing in His word Wrought peace within my heart. 
Re - veal- ing Je - susthroughthe word,Cre - at- ing faithin Him. 
Of wea-ry waysor gold-en days, Be - fore His face I see. 
Tl walkthe vale with Him, Or ‘“‘meetHimin the air.” 


But “Iknow whom I have believed,And am persuadedthatHe is a - ble 


To keepthatwhichI’vecommit-ted un-to Him a-gainst that day.” 


No. 6. She Cleansing Fountain. 


“A fountain opened for sin and for uncleanness.”—ZECH. 18: lL. 
RIAN A. DYKES, IRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Be-hold a Fountain deep and wide,Be-hold its on- ward flow; ’Twas 
2, From Calvary’scross,where Jesus diedIn sor-row,pain,and woe, Burst 
3.0 may we all thehealing power Of thatbless’d Fountain knew; Trust 
4. And when at last the messagecomes,And we arecalled to go, Our 


o-pened in the Saviour’s side,And cleanseth “whiteas snow, And 
forth the wondrous crim-son tide That cleanseth “whiteas snow, That 
on - ly in the precious blood That cleanseth “ whiteas snow, That 
trust shallstillbe in the blood That cleanseth “ whiteas snow, That 
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cleanseth white as snow.”’ 
cleanseth white as snow.’’ 


: wt! 
cleanseth white as snow.’’ 
cleanseth white as snow.’’ 


Copyright, 1863, by Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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No. 7. Come to the Fountain, 


“For with thee is the fountain of life.”—Ps. 36: 9. 
FANNy J. CROSBY. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 


-o- 
Ss 
1. Comewiththy sins to the fountain, Come with thy bur-den of grief; 
2.Come asthouart to the fountain, Je - sus is wait-ing for thee; 
3. These are the words of the Sav-iour; They who re-pent and believe, 
4. Come and be healed at the fountain, List to the peace-speaking voice; 


mE o--? 
se oe 
Bu - ry themdeep in its ‘wa-ters, Therethouwiltfinda re- lief. 
Whattho’ thy sins are likecrim-son, White as thesnow theyshall be. 
They who arewill-ing to trust Him, Life at His handshallre-ceive. 
O - ver a sin-ner re-turn-ing Now let the an- gels re-joice. 


No.8. O Child of God. 


“Joy cometh in the morning.”—Ps. 30: 5. 


1. O child of God, wait pa - tient-ly When dark thy path may be, 
2. 0 child of God,@He lov -eththee,And thou art all His own; 
8. O child of God, how peace-ful- ly He calms thy fears to rest, 


taku,» 


And let thy faith lean trust-ing- ly On Him who cares for Thee; 

With gen-tle hand He lead-eth thee, Thoudost not walk a - lone; 

And draws thee up- ward ten - der - ly, Wheredwellthe pure and blest; 
| 


, 
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And though the cloudshangdrear-i- ly Up - on the brow of night, 
And though thou watchest wea-ri-ly The long andstorm-y night, 
And He whobend-eth si - lent-ly A - bove thegloom of night, 


seeeeatS 


Yet in themorning joy willcome,And fill thy soul with light. 

Yet in themorning joy willcome,And fill: thy soul with light. 

Will take theehomewhereend-less joy Shall fill thy soul with light. 
5 


Copyright, 1887, by James MoGranshan. 


No.9. Ht God be For Ws. 


G.M. J. Rom. 8: 13. JAMES MCGRANAHANR, 


1. Re-joice in the Ton, O let His Mere cca He sunders the bands 
2. Bestrong in the Lord, re-joic-ing in Hismight,Be loy -al and true, 
3. Con-fide in His word, His promis -es so sure, Tu Christ, they are‘‘yea, 
4. A-bide in the Lord, se-cure in His con-trol, ’Tis life ev - er-last- 


that enthrall; Redeemed by Hisblood, whyshould we ev - er fear, Since 
day by day; Whene - vils as-sail, be val-iant for the right, And 
and a-meu;’’ Tho’ earth pass a - way, they ev - er shall en - dure, ’Tis 
ing be- gun; To pluck from Hishand the weak-est, trembling soul, It 


fe ete 
SSeS ist es 


Je-sus is. our ‘all cl all.’ If God be for us, if 
He will be our strength, our stay. 

writ-ten o’er and o’er a- gain. 
nev-er, nev-er can be done. 


If God be for us, 
@@ . 


God be for us, if God be for us,Whocan be against us, who, who, 
if God befor us, N Who, who, 


I 
Who canbe a-gainstus, a - gainst us? 


No. 10. Acilemption. 


“In whom we have redemption through his blood.”—EPH. 1: 7. 
F. J. CROSBY. PETER BILHORN. 


1.0 won - der-ful wordsof the gos- pel! O won - der-ful 
2.He came from thethroneof His glo - ry, And left the bright 
3. O come  tothiswon-der-ful Sav-iour, Come wea - ry and 
4. There’sno__ oth-er ref-ugebut Je- sus, No shel - ter where 


te ae je-. «©. o— 
ietieeaeeee 


messagethey bring, Pro - claim - ing a blessed re-demption Thro’ 
mansionsa - bove, The world to redeem fromits bondage; So 

sor-row - op - pressed; Be - hold on the cross how He suf-fered, That § 
lost ones may fly; And now, whileHe’stender-ly call-ing:O 


‘qqayat 


“hoqusg 'q sil Aq ‘1981 


i 


Je - sus ourSaviourand King. 
great His compassion and love. 
you in His kingdom might rest. 
“tum ye,’ “forwhywillye die?” 


Be '- lieve, oh, be-lievein His 


\ Redemption —Goneluiled, 


Bil-ccscsess deaseeece . 


No. 41. Closer, Hovd, to Thee. 


“Tt is good for me to draw near to God.”—Ps. 73: 28. 
E.G. TAYLoR, D.D. Alt. Gro. C. STEBBINS. “” 


eS eee eras 


A 
1. Clos-er,Lord,to Thee I cling, Clos-er still to Thee; Safe beneath Thy 
2. Clos-er yet, O Lord,my Rock, Ref-uge of my soul; DreadI not the 
3. Clos - er still,my Help,my Stay, Clos- er, clos-er still; Meek-ly thereI 
4. Clos-er,Lord,to Thee I come, Lightof life Di- vine; Thro’ theev -er 


4 a5 Ss eet 2 2 ee ee 
ee eee Stee zi 
: “a ° 
eS sheltering wing Iwouldev-er be; MRudetheblastof doubtand sin, Fierceas :: 
& tempest-shock,Tho’ the billowsroll. Wildeststormcan-not alarm, For, to 
al learn to say, ‘‘Father,not my will;” Learnthatin affliction’s hour, When the 
8 Bless-ed Son, Joy and peaceare mine; Let me in Thy love a-bide, Keep me 
: 3 fare: Pr pe 2, 
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- saults without, within, Help me, Lord, the battle win ;—Cl 
me, can come no harm, Leaning on Thy loving arm ;—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 
clouds of sorrow lower, Love directs Thy hand of power;—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 
ev - er near Thy side, In the “ Rock of A-ges” hide,—Clos-er,Lord,to Thee. 


No. 12. — Gol ig Dowel 


“ He that loveth not, knoweth not God; for God is love.”—1 JOHN 4: 8. 
Rian A. DYKES. IRA D, SANKBY. 


« 


1. “God isLove!’’—His word proclaimsit, Day by day thetruth we prove; 
2. “GodisLove!’’—Oh, tell it glad- ly,How the Sav-iour from a- bove 
3. “God isLove!’’—Oh,boundlessmercy—May we all its full-nessprove! 


Heav’n andearth with joy are tell- ing, Ev - er tell- ing, “God is Love!’’ 
Came toseek and save thelost ones,Showingthusthe Fa-ther’slove. 
Tell - ing those who sit in darkness, “ God is Light, and God is Love!’ 


Hal - le - lu - jah! tell the s 


-ry,Sung by an-gelchoirs a- bove; 


=r 
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No. 13. Seeking for Ble. 


“T will both search My sheep, and seek them out.”—HzEx, 84: ll. 


- Je - sus, my Sav-iour, to Beth - le- hemcame, Born in a man-ger to 
. Je - sus, my Say-iour, on Qal - va-ry’stree, Paid the greatdebt, and my 
@ - sus, my Say-iour, the same as of old, While I was wand’ring a - 
Jen sus, my Say-iour, shall come from on high— Sweet is the prom-ise as 


moore 
eq 


sor - row wand shame; Oh, it was won-der-ful—blest be His name! Seeking “for me, for 
soul He set free; Oh, it was won-der-ful—how couid it be? Dy-ing for me, for 
far from the ipa Gon - -tly and long did He plead with my soul, Oall-ing for me, for 
wea - 2, years Oh, I shall see Him de-scend-ing the sky, Qom-ing for me, for 


; a 


(joes ee ey Sas SeSier- iS 


Seeking forme! - Seekingforme! Seeking for me! Seeking for mo! 
Dy-ing for me! Dy-ing for me! Dy-ing for me! Dy-ing for me! 
me! Gall-ing for me ! Calling for me! Calling for me! Calling for me! 
me! Oom-ing for me ! Ooming for me! Ooming for me! Coming for me! 


Oh, it was won- der- ful—blest be His feat ee for me, for me! 
Oh, it was won-der-ful—how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for me! 
Gen-tly and long did He pleadwith my soul, Oall-ing for me, for mo! 
Oh, shall see a de- scend-ing the sky, Qom-ing for me, for me! 


No. 14. Heous, H Come. 


“ Deliver me, O my God.’’—Ps. 71: 4 
W.T. SLEEPER. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Out ofmy bondage, sorrow and night, Je-sus, I come, Je- sus, I come; 
2. Out of my shameful failureand loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
3. Out of un-rest and ar - ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
4. Out of the fear and dread of thetomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 


—_— 
In - to Thy freedom, gladnessand light, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to the glorious gain of Thycross, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to Thy bless-ed will to a-bide, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to the joy andlightof Thyhome, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 


*kagueg *q say fq ‘eet 93}44dop, 


Out of mysickness in-to Thy health, Out of my wantandin- to Thy wealth, 
Out of earth’ssorrowsinto Thy balm, Out of life’sstormsand into Thy calm, 
Out of myself to dwellinThylove, Outof despair into rapturesa- bove, 
Out of thedepthsofru-in untold, In-to the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 


Out of my sin and in-to Thyself, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
Out of dis-tress to ju- bilantpsalm,Je- sus, I come to Thee. 
Up-ward foraye on wingslikeadove, Je- sus, I come to Thee. 
Ev - er Thy glorious faceto be-hold, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
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No1s. Glory Ever be to Fesus. 


“Give unto the Lord glory and strength.” —PSA. 96: 7. 
RIAN A. DYKus. IRA D. SANKEY. 


=a 


2. Oh the wea-ry days of wand’ring, Longing, hop-ing for the light; 
3. In His safe and ho-ly keep-ing,’Neaththe shadowof His wing, ~ 


1. Glo- ry ev-er be to Je-sus,God’sown well-be-lov-ed Son; 
I 


| 
By His grace He hath redeemed us, ‘‘It is finished,’’ all is done, 
Theseat last lie all be-hind us, Je - sus isourstrength and might, 
Glad-ly in His love con-fid - ing, May our souls His prais-es sing. 


Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 
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No.i6. Seaus Ohrist our Saviour. 


“Thig is indeed the Christ the Saviour of the world.”—JoHN 4: 42, 
Eu. NATHAN. JAMES MCOGRANAHAX, 


xa Ose 
1. Who came down from heayv’n to earth? Je- susChristour Sav - iour; 
2. Who was lift-ed on the tree? Je-susChristour Say - iour; 
3. Who hath prom-ised to for-give? Je- susChristour Sav - iour; 
4. Who is now en-throned a-bove? Je- susChristour Sav - iour; 
5. Who a - gain from heav’n shall come? Je - sus Christour Sav - iour; 


c 
Came a child of low-ly birth? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour. 
There to ran-som you and me? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour. 
Who hath said, ‘Be-lieve and live?’ Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour. 
Whomshould we o - bey and love? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour. 
Take to glo-ry all His own? Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour. 
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None 80 pre-cious,none so dear: Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour, 


UE 2 Se SES) ES Pe Pe mega 
(her Es Sal 7 a 4 a 
Ca —— 8 eee 
Se fi es Se 2 pee il ea SS as =a 8 


No. 47. Jeans Saves! 


“Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”—Acrs 16: 81. 
PRISCILLA J. OWENS. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK, 


have heard the joy - ful sound: Je - sus saves! Je-sus saves! 

it on  theroll-ing tide: Je- sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
3. Sing a-bove the bat-tle strife, Je- sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
4. Give the winds amight-y voice: Je- sus saves! Je-sus 
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Spread the tid - ings all a-round: Je-sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
Tell to sin-nersfar and wide: Je-sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
By His death and end - less life, Je-sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
Let the na-tionsnow  re-joice,— Je-sus saves! Je- sus saves! 


the news to ev- ’ry land, Climbthe steeps and crossthe waves; 
Sing, ye is-landsof the sea, Ech - 0 back, ye o - cean caves; 
Sing it soft - ly thro’ the gloom,Whenthe heart for mer-cy craves; 
Shout sal - va - tionfull and free, High-est hills and deep-est caves; 


@*e 


‘From “ Royal Fountain “by per. John J. Hood, 
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On - ward!—’tis our Lord’scommand: Je- sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju- bi- lee: Je- sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
Sing in tri- umpho’er the tomb,—Je- sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
This our song of vic-to- ry,— Je- sus saves! Je- sus saves! 
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No.18. Me is Conving. 


“T will come again.”—JOHN 14: 3. 
ALICE MONTEITH. IRA D. SANKEY. 


2. Me is com-ing, our lov- ing Sav-iour, Blessed Lambthat was slain; 
3. He is com-ing, our Lordand Mas-ter, Our Re-deem-er and King; 
4. Heshallgath-er His cho-sen peo-ple, Whoare calledby His name; 


atm. 


1. He is com-ing,the ‘‘ManofSorrows,’’Nowex-alt- ed on high; 
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He is com-ing withloudho - san-nas, In theclouds of the sky. 
In the glo-ry ofGodthe Fa- ther, On the earth He shall reign. 
We shall see Him in all His beau-ty, AndHispraisewe shall sing. 
Andthe ransomed of ev-’ry. na-tion, ForHis own He shall claim. 
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No.19. . Give He Thine Heart! 


“My son, give Me thine heart.”—PROVERBS 23: 26. 
E. R. Latta. A.J. ABBEY, arr. 


1. Wher-ev - er we may go, bynight or day, A _ lovingvoicewith- 
2. Slight not that voice so kind, but glad-ly hear, And choosethe Lord to- 
3. We may have chos-en long fromHim to roam, Yet He will welcome 


in doth gen-tly say: My son,fromev-’ry way of sin de-part; Be 
day,while He is near; He will His pard’ning love to thee im-part; Oh, 
us, if we butcome; Oh, may we not de- lay, ae neal 


Sa- tan’s slave no more, ‘‘Give Me thy heart!” 
hear Him call- ing still, ‘Give Me thy heart!” } “Give Me thy heart, give 
Je-sus say- eth still, “Give Me thy heart ;”’ 
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No. 20. 


Ghey that be Wise. 


“They that be wise shall shine as the firmament.’”—DAN. 12: 3. 
IRA D. SANKEY. 


F. J. CROSBY. 


L L 
; list to the voice of the Proph-et of old, Pro- 
2. Tho’ rug- ged the path whereour du - ty may lead, O! 

3. The grand-eur of wealth,and the tem-ples of fame, Where 
4. Then let us go forth to the work yet to do, With 
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-claim-ing in language di - vine, 
whyshouldwe ev-er re - pine? 
beau - ty and splen-dor com - bine, 
zeal that shall nev-er de - cline, 


The won-der- ful, won-der- ful 
When faithful and true, is the 
Will per - ish, for - got - ten and 
Be strong in the Lord, and the 


of truth That ‘‘they that be wise shall shine.’ 
to all That ‘‘they that be wise shall _ shine.’’ 
to dust, But ‘“‘they that ee wise shall  shine.”’ 
be - lieve That ae that wise shall shine.’’ 


oe 
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They shallshineas brightasthe stars, 


mess- age 
prom- ise 
crum- ble 
prom- ise 


posh cere 


Inthe firmament jeweled with light ; 
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No. 21. Believe, andl Keep on Helievinng. 
“He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.”—JNo. 3: 36. 
Arr. from W. L. by EL. NATHAN. JAMES Ne are 


1. I believed in God’s wonderful mercy and grace, Believed in thesmile of His 
2. I believed in the work of my cru -ci-fied Lord, Believed in redemption a- 

3. I believed in the heart that was opened for me, ’ Believed in the love flowing 
4. I believed in Himself, as the true Living One, Believed in His presence on 


rec « onciled face, Believed in His message of par-donand peace; I be- 
lone thro’ His blood, Believed in my Saviour by trust-ing His word: I be- 
blessed and free, Believed that my sins wereall nailed to the tree; I be- 
high on the poe in His com-ing in ae - ry full soon; I be- 
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CHORUS. 
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lieved,andI keep on pe -liev-ing. Be-lieve! and the feel-ing may 
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come or may go, Be-lieve in the word, that was writ-ten to show That 


No. 22. Meet me There! | 


f “ Where I am there ye may be also.” —JOHN 14: 3. 
GEo. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there! In the heav’nly world so fair, 
2. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there! Far be-yondthis world of care; 
3. Meet me there! Oh,meet me there! No be-reavementswe shall bear ; 


Where our Lord has en-tered in, And there comes no taint of sin; 
When this troub-led life shall cease, Meet me where is _per- fect peace; 
There. no sigh- ings for the dead, There no fare-welltear is shed; 
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& 
With our friends of long a- go, Clad in rai-ment white as snow, 
Whereour sor-rows we lay down For the kingdom and the crown, 
We shall, safe from all a-larms,Claspourlovedones in our arms, 


Such as all theransom’d wear,—Meet me there! Yes, meet me there! 
Je- sus doth a homepre-pare,—Meet me there! Yes, meet me there! 
And in Je - sus’ glo -ryshare,—Meet me there! Yes, meet me there! 


Th 


No. 23. Foy Cometh in the Morning! 


“Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning.”—Ps, 30: 5. 
M. M. WIENLAND. -E.S. LoREnz, ( Arr.) 


1. Oh, wea-ry pilgrim, liftyourhead: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
2. Yetrembling saints, dismiss your fears: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
3. Let ev -’ry burden’d soul look up:For joy com-eth in the morning! 
4. Our God shall wipe all tears a- way:For joy com-eth in the morning! 


g 
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rs For God in Hisown Word hathsaid That joy com-eth in the morning! 
8 Oh, weeping mourner, dry yourtears: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
z And ey -’ry tremblingsin-ner hope: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
Cs 

3 Sor - row and sigh-ing flee a - way: For joy com-eth in the morning! 
é 

é 

5 
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Joy com-eth in the mormn-ing! Joy com-eth in the morn-ing! 


No. 24. Be Ae also Heady, 


MATT. 24: 44. 
Gao. R. CLARE. JAMES MCGRANAHAN,. 


1. Are you read-y, are youread-y forthe com-ing of the Lord? Are you 
2. Are youwaiting, are you waiting for the com-ing of the King? Have you 
3. Have youris-en, haveyou ris - en from the heavy midnightsleep ? Have you 


Lael ‘uajddog 


liv-ing as He bids you in His word? Are you walking in the light? Is your: 
bundles of: the gold-en grain to bring?Can you lay at Je-sus’ feet A - ny P 
risen from your slumber long and deep? Are your garments wash’d fromsin, Are you 
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hope of heaven bright? Could you welcome Him to-night? Are you ready? 
gather’d sheaves of wheat, There your blessed Lord to greet? Are you ready? 
cleansed and pure within? Are youready for theKing? Are you ready? 


CHORUS. 
ee ee 


There-fore be ye al- so read-y,(there-fore) be ye al - go 


‘such an hour, such an houras yethink not,theSon of man cometh. 
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No. 25. Myrise the Saviour. 


HEB. 13: 15. 


GERMAN MELODY. 


T. KELLY. 


1. PraisetheSaviour, ye who know Him; Whocantellhow much we owe Him? 
2. Je - sus is thenamethatcharmsus; He for con-flict fits and armsus; 
3. Trustin Him, yesaints,for ev-er; MHe is faith-ful, changing nev-er; 
4. Keep us, Lord,oh,keepus cleaving To Thy-self,and still be - liev-ing, 
5. Then we shall bewherewewould be, Then weshall be what weshouldbe; 


Glad- ly let usren-der to Him  .-All we are and have. 
Noth -ing moves andnoth-ing harms us, Whenwe trust in Him. 
Nei - ther force norguilecan sev- er Those He loves from Him. 
Till the hour of our re-ceiv-ing Promised joys in _ heaven. 
Things which are notnow, nor could be, Then shall be our own. 


No. 26. Shine on, O Star! 


“The bright and morning Star.”—RRv. 22: 16. 
VICTORIA STUART. IRA D, SANKEY. 


&: 


% nies — 
1. Shine on, O Starof beau - ty, Thou Christ enthroned a-bove; 
2. Shine on, O Starof glo - ry, We lift our eyes to Thee; 
3. Shine on, O Starun-chang-ing, Andguideour pil-grim way, 


4. And when, with Thy re-deem’d ones, We reach the heav’nly _ shore, 
Dll ~_~ 
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Re - flect-ing in Thy brightness, Our Fa-ther’slook of ee 
| Be - yond thecloudsthat gath - er, Thy ra - diantlight we see. 

Un - til we see the dawn - ing Of heav’n’s e - ter - nal day. 
May we with Theein glo - ry Shine on for - ev - er - more. 


\ 4 . 
Shineon, shine on, shine on ; 


BING ON,.........00+ beau-ti- ful Star........ : 
Tltvasase 


Shine on, shine on, 
+S 
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No.27. Go de Suto all the World. 


MATT. 28: 18. MARK 16: 15, 


JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


1. Far, far a-way in heathen darknessdwelling, Mill-ions of souls for 
2. See o’erthe world the o-pendoorsin- vit - ing, Sol-diers of Christ, a - 
3. “Why willye die?’’ the voiceof God is call- ing, “Why will ye die?” re - 
4. Godspeed the day whenthoseofev-’ry na-tion“Glo-ry to God” tri - 


ev-er may be lost; Who,who will go _ sal-va-tion’ssto-ry tell-ing, 
riseand en-ter in! Breth’ren, awake! our forc-es all u-nit-ing, 
ech-o in HisName; Je-sus hathdied to save from death appall-ing, 
umphantly shallsing ; Ransomed, redeemed,re - joic-ing in sal - va - tion, 


oe ee ees 

ee et 

as es tae 
—_ s—s: = SS 
s car oe -e- = st 


Look - ing to Je-sus, heeding not the cost? 


Send forth the gospel, break the chains of sin. € « aia a 
Life andsal- vation therefore go proclaim. Allpowerisgiven un-to me, 
Shout“ Hal-le -lu-jah for the Lord is King.” 


epee Peter it psy 


A 


7 
preach the gos - pel, and lo, 
— : 


No. 28. ¥ know FJ love Thee better, Lord. 


“Behold, the half was not told.”—1 KINGS 10: 7. 
FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. R. E. Hupson, by per. 
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1.1 know I love Thee better, Lord, Than a- nyearth-ly joy; 
2.I knowthatThouartnearer still Than a- ny earth-ly throng; 
3. Thou hast putgladnessin my heart;Thenmay I well be glad! 
4,0  Sav-iour,precious Saviour,mine! What will Thy pres-ence be, 


For Thou hast giv-en me the peace Whichnoth-ingcan de - stroy. 
Andsweet-er is thethoughtof Thee Than a - ny love- ly song. 
With-out the se-cret of Thy love I could not but be sad. 

If such a life of joy cancrownOur walk onearth with Thee? 
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The half has nev-er yet been told, Of love so full and free! 
yet been told, 


The half has never yet been told, The blood—it cleanseth me! 


yet been told, cleanseth me! 


No. 29. © Precious Worl, 


“Him that cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out.”— JOHN 6: 37. 


FANNY J. CROSBY, Ira D.SANEEY, ~ 
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1.0 pre - cious word that Je-sus said! The soul that comes to Me, 
2. 0 pre - cious word that Je-sus said! Be-hold, I am the Door; 
3. 0 
4.0 


pre - cious word that Je - sus said! Come,weary souls oppressed, 


pre - cious word that Je-sus said! Theworld I  o0- ver-eame; 


L will in no wise cast him out, Who-ev - er he may be, 

And all who en-ter in by Me Havelife for - ev - er-more. 

Come take My yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest. 

And theywho fol-low whereI lead Shallcon-quer in My name. 
| 


, by Ira D. Sankey. 
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Who-ev-er he may be, Who-ev-er he may be, I 

Have life for- ev - er- more, Have life for- ev - er- more, And 
And I will give you rest, And I  willgive you rest, Come 
Shall con-quer in My Name,Shall con- quer in My Name, And 


will in no wise cast him out, Who-ev-er he may be. 
all who en-ter in by Me Have life for - ev - er- more. 


take my yoke and learn of Me, And I will give you rest. 
they who fol-low where I lead Shall con-quer in My Name. 


“Wo.30. © the Grown, the Glory-Grown, 


“When the chief Shepherd shall appear, ye shall eae a crown of glory 
that fadeth not away.’’—1 Peter 5: 4. 


@. M. J. JAMES McoGRANAHAN. 


1. Wea-ry glean-er in thefield,poor or plen-ty be the yield, La-bor 
2. Je - susnow hasgone a-bove to complete His work of love,His re - 
3. O how light willseem the grief, and the toilsome way how brief, Whena 


on for the Mas-ter,noth-ing fear-ing,There’s a promise of re-ward,® 
turnday by day is sure-ly nearing, When His own He will re-ceive,«, 
crownin the glo-ry we are wearing, O the rapture who can tell, 
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at the coming of the Lord, Un-to all themthatlove His ap-pear- ing. 
and a welcome He willgive, Un-to all themthatlove His ap-pear- ing. 
as for ev-er there wedwell, With redeem’d ones that lov’d His appearing. 


am wa 


O the crown..... the glo-ry crown, Othe 
The glo- ry crown, the glo-ry crown, 


© the Crown.— Concluded, 


oe the hap- py day is = Sos as the crown of rich reward shall be 


sas 


giv-en by theLord,Un-to all themthatloveHis ap- pear-ing. 


Soa aeae rae 


No. 31. We litt ow Songs to Thee. 


“Ye are not your own.’’—1 Cor, 6: 19, 
~ N. J. SQUIRES. H. H. MCGRANAHAN, 


i 
1. We lift oursongs to Thee, Our Sans iour and our guide; 
2. We lift ourpray’rsto Thee, Who on- ly hear- eth pray r; 
R our faith to Thee, In-creasedby grace di - vine; 
4. We lift our all to Thee, For  allthings,Lord, are Thine; 
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O make us from our bur-dens free, And keep us near Thy side. 
They who on earth do thus a--gree, Shall find Thy bless - ing there. 
Help us, O Lord, Thy foot-steps see, And on Thyhelp _ re-cline. 
Take us, and all we have,and see Thy like-ness in us shine, 


No.32. J Know that my Redeemer Lives, 


“For I know that my Redeemer liveth.”—Jow 19: 25. 
Rev. H. A. MERRILL, alt. Arr. by GEO. C. STEBBINS. 


2 


1.I know that my Re- deem’- er lives, A 
2. Ym trust - ing Je-sus Christ for all, I know His 
3. I’m now en - rap-tur’d with the thought, I 
4.I know that Je-sus soon will come, I 


D.C.—For I am on - ly wait- ing here To hear’ the 


pard a place for me, Andcrownsof vic - to-ry He gives 
bloodnowspeaksfor me; I’m list-’ning for the welcome call, 
won-der at His love— That He from heav’n to earth was brought, 
time will not be long, ’Till I shall reach my heavenly home, 
, 


summons: ‘‘child,;comehome,”For I am on-ly wait-ing here 


FINE. CHORUS. 


To those who would His chil- dren be. 

To say: ‘‘The Mas - ter wait- eth thee!” 

To die, that I may live a- bove. Then ask me not to 
And join the ev- er- last-ing song. 


lin - ger long A- mid the gay and thought- less throng, 
2. a7) 
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No.33. Sot fav from the Hingdom, 


“Thou art not far from the Kingdom of God.”—MARK 12: 34, 
Words arr, IRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Not far, notfarfromtheKingdom,Yet in theshad-ow of sin; 

2. Not far, notfarfrom the Kingdom, Where voi - ceswhisper and wait; 
3. A - wayinthedarkandthedan-ger,Far out inthenightand thecold; 
4. Not far, notfarfromtheKingdom,’Tis on - ly a lit-tle space; 


How ma-nyarecom-ing and going !—How few thereareenter-ing in! 
Too tim-id to en-ter in bold-ly,So _ lin-gerstilloutsidethe gate. 
There Je-sus is wait-ing to lead you So ten-der-ly in- to His fold. 
But oh,youmaystillbefor ev- er Shutoutfromyonheavenly place 
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No. 34. Only v Beam of Sunshine, 


“Be kindly affectioned one to another.”—Rom. 12: 10, 
FANNY J. CROSBY. Ino. R. SWENEY. 


1. On - ly a beam of sun- shine, But oh, it waswarmand bright ; The 
2. On- ly a beam of sun- shine Thatin - to a dwell-ing crept, Where, 
3. On- ly aword for Je- sus! Oh,speak it in His dear name; To 


o - ver a fad-ing rose- bud, A moth-erhervig - il kept. 


d 
—— oe 
heart of a wea-ry trav -’ler Wascheer’d by its wel-come sight. 2 
3 
per - ish-ing souls a- round you The mes-sage of love pro- claim. A 
B 

J 


.On - ly a beam of sun- shine Thatfellfromthearch a - bove, And 
On - ly a beam of sun- shine Thatsmil’dthro’ herfalling tears, And 
Go, like the faith-ful sun- beam, Yourmissionof joy ful - fil; Re - 


ten-der- ly, soft- ly whisper’d A message of peace and love. 
show’dherthebow of prom - ise, For-got-ten perhaps for years. 
- member the Saviour’s prom-ise, That He will be with you still. 


Only av Beam of Sunshine.—Goncluied, 


CHORUS. 


On-ly a word for Je- sus, On-ly a whisper’d pray’r 


No.35. Awake, my Sout, 


(8T, PETER, 0. M.) 


JOEL BARLOW. A. R. REINAGLE. 


1. A- wake, my soul! to sound His praise, A- wakemy harp! to sing; 

2. A-mong the peo-ple of His care, And thro’ the na- tions round, 
3. Be Thou ex - alt-ed, O my God! A-bove the star-ry train; 
4. So shall Thy chos- en sons re - joice, And throng Thy courts a- bove ; 


Join, all mypow’rs!thesong toraise, And morning in - censebring. 
Glad songs of praise will I pre- pare, And there His name re - sound. 
Dif - fuse Thy heav’nly grace a-broad, And teach the world Thy reign. 
While sin-nershear Thy pard’ning’voice, And taste re- deem- ing love. 


40.36 She Child of x Ring! 


“Heirs of the kingdom.”—JAMES 2: 5. 


AATIIz EF, BUELL. JOHN B, SUMNER, arr. 
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1. My Fa-theris rich in hous-es and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the 
2. My Fa-ther’sown Son,the Sav-iour of men, Once wander’do’er earth as the 
3. I once was an out- cast stranger on earth, A sin-nerby choice, an 
4. A tent or a _ cot-tage,whyshould I care? They’re building a palace for 
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world inHishands!Of ru- bies and diamonds,of sil- ver andgold, His 
poor -est of them; ButnowHe is reigning for ev-er on high,And will 
a - lien bybirth! ButI’vebeen a - dopt-ed, myname’s written down,—An 
me o-ver eae Tho’ ex-iledfrom home, yet still I aa sing : All 
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cof- fers are fall, Ate iS rich-es un-told. 
giveme a home in heav’nby and by. 

heir to amansion,a robe,and acrown! 
glo-ry to God, I’m the child of a King! 


\ I’mthechildof aKing! Tho 


pee of a King! With Je - sus — ee I'm thechild of a King! 


No. 37. Songs of Gladuess, 


“In thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy right hand there are pleasures 
forever more,”—Ps, 16 piu 


HORATIUS Bonar, Alt. IRA D. SANKEY, 


1. Songsof gladness, nev - er sad-ness, Sing the ransomed ones in heaven; 
2. Ev -er sunshine, ney - er shadow, Calm,mild,clearce- les - tial day; 
3. Ev -er gaz-ing, lov - ing,praising, Withthe an- gel hosts a-bove; 
4. Nev-er sigh-ing, nev - er sinning; No distrust,nor doubt,nor fears; 


Anthem swelling ev - er tell-ing Of the joy of souis for-given. 
Ev - ersummer in _ itsbrightness,Nev-er win- ter or de - cay. 
One e- ter-nal Hal-le- lu-jah, One e-ter -nal song of love. 
Thro’ thelong un-end-ing a- ges, Thro’the long e - ter - nalyears. 
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No. 38. Alesse Assurance, 


“He that believeth on me hath everlasting life.’—JOHN 6: 47. 
Fanny J. CROSBY. Mrs. JoSEPH F. KNAPP. 


Vv 
1. Blessed as - sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! O, what a _fore-taste of 
2. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, perfect de - light, Visions of rapt- ure now 
3. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Savy-iour am 


glo-ry di- vine! MHeirof sal - va- tion, purchase of God, 
burstonmy sight. An-gels de-scend-ing bringfroma - bove 
hap-py and blest. Watchingand wait-ing,look-ing a - bove, 


Peses=s 
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Bornof His Spir - it, wash’dinHis blood. This is my sto - ry, 
Ech-oes of mer-cy,whispersof love. 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
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this is my song, Praising my Sev-iour all theday long; This is my 
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No. 39. M the Gross, 


“Tookunto me, and be ye saved.”—ISA, 45: 22, 
I. WATTS. R. E. HUDSON, by per. 


| 
1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed,And did my Sovereign die? 
2. Was it forcrimesthat I havedone,Hegroanedup-on the tree? 
3. Butdrops of grief can ne’er re-pay Thedebt of love I owe; 
: eo. -e- -2 
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WouldHe de-vote that sa-credhead For such a worm as I? 
A - maz-ing pit - y, graceunknown,And love be-yond de - gree! 
' Here, Lord, Igive my - self a-way,’Tis all that I can. do! 
- e -@- = 


| 
bur-den of my heart rolled a - way, It was there by faith 


rolled a-way, 


No. 40. fu the Shadow of is Wings. 


“Hide me under the shadow of thy wings.”—Ps. 17: 8. 
Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. E. O. EXCELL, 


1. In the shadow of His wings Thereisrest,sweetrest; There is rest from careand 
2. In the shadow of His wings There is peace,sweet peace,Peace that passeth under- _ 
3. In theshadow of HiswingsThereis joy,glad joy, Thereis joy to tell the 


la- bor,There is rest for friendandneighbor,In the shadow of Hiswings,. 
standing, Peace, sweet peace that knowsnoending, In the shadow of His wings,§ 
sto-ry, Joy ex - ceed-ing,full of glo-ry; In the shadow of His wings, 


OBS 


| There is rest,sweet rest, In theshadow of HiswingsThereis rest, sweet rest. 
| There ispeace,sweet peace,In theshadow of Hiswings There is peace,sweet peace. 
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There is joy, glad joy, In theshadow of HiswingsThereis joy, glad joy. 


There is rest, Thereispeace, Thereis joy In the shadow of His wings: 
sweetrest, sweet peace, gladjoy, 
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Jn the Shadow of His ae ee 


There is rest thereis peace, Thereisjoy, Intheshadowof Hiswings. 
sweet rest, BSweetpeace, glad joy, 


No. 41. Gvening Drayer. 


“Bless me—O my Father.”—GEn. 27: 38. 
J. EDMESTON. GEo. C. STEBBINS, 


1, Sav - iour, breathe an eéve-ning bless- ing, © Ere re- 

2. Tho’ de- struc - tion walk a- round us, Tho’ the 

3. Tho’ the night be dark and drear - y, Dark - ness 

4. Shouldswift death this night o’er- take us, And our 
=> 


pose our spir - its seal: Sin and want we 
ar - Tows past us fly ; An - gel-guards from 
can - not hide from Thee; Thou art He who, 
couch be - come our tomb, May the morn in 


come con - fess-ing, Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 


Thee sur-round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh. 
nev - er wea- ry, Watch-est where Thy peo - ple _ be. 
heaven a - wake us, Clad in bright and death -less bloom. 


ae) 


No. 42. ~ Hesus is Calling. 


“ Arise, he calleth thee.”—JOHN 11; 28, 
FANNY J. CROSBY. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 


Goi a B faa eit emt = =33 


1. Je- sus is ten-der- ly calling thee home—Calling to-day, call-ing to-day ; 
2. Je- sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest—Callingto-day, call-ing to-day ; 
3. Je- sus is waiting, oh,cometo Himnow— Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
4. Je- sus ispleading, oh, list to His voice —Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day ; 
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Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam Farther and farthera - way? FI 
Bring Him thy burden,and thoushalt be blest; He will not turn theea - way. g 
Come with thy sins,at His feet low-ly bow;Come,andnolong-er de - lay. ? 
They who be-lieve on His nameshall rejoice; Quickly a- rise and a - way. a 
-e- -@ -©- -e- Ka 
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REFRAIN. 


Call - ing to - day,.. . call - ing to - day;. . 
Call-ing,call-ing to-day, to-day; Call-ing,call-ing to-day, to-day; 
~o 
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Je - - sus is call - ing, is ten-der-ly calling to - day. 
Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day, 


No. 43. Shall you? Shall FY? 


ae LUKE J3: 24, 
(Subject from M. E. 1.) 


1. Some one will en- ter the pearl-y gate By andby, by and by, 
2. Some one will glad -ly his cross lay down By and by, by and by, 
3. Some one willknockwhenthedoor is shut By and by, by and by, 
4. Some one will sing the tri-umph-ant song By and by, by and by, 
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Taste of the glo-ries that there a- wait, Shall you? shall I? 
Faith-ful, approved, shall re - ceive a crown, Shall you? shall I? 
Hear a voice say - ing, ‘I know you not,’’ Shall you? shall I? 
Join in the praise with the blood-bought throng,Shall you? shall I? 
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Some one will trav-el thestreetsof gold, Beau-ti- ful vis-ions will 
Some one the glo - ri- ous King will see, Ev - er from sor-row of 
Some one will call andshallnot be heard, Vain-ly will strive when the 
Some one will greet on the gold -en shore Loved ones of earth who have 
-o- oe 


repeat pp. 
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— 
there behold, Feast on the pleasures so long foretold: Shall you? shall 1? 
earth be free, Hap- py with Him thro’ e-ter-ni-ty: Shall you? shall I ? 
door is barred, Some one will fail of the saint’s reward: Shall you? shall I? 
gone be-fore, Safe in the glo-ry for ev-er-more: Shall you? shall 1? 
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No. 44, Oh, Wondrous Bane! - 


“ Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty God.”—ISAIAH 9: 6. 
VICTORIA IRANCES. IRA D. SANKEBY. | 


1. Oh, won-drous Name, by proph-ets heard Longyears be-fore His birth; 
2. Oh, glo - rious Namethe an- gelspraise, And ransomed saints a - dore,— 
3. Oh, pre- ciousName,ex-alt - edhigh, To Him allpow’ris given; 


They saw Himcom-ing from  a- far, The Prince of Peaceon earth. 
The Name a-bove all oth-ernames,Our ref - uge ev - er - more. 
Thro’ Him we tri-umph o - versin, By Him we en-ter heaven. 


seyusg ‘q say 4q ‘eget ‘gy2pa4dog 


The Won - der- ful! The Coun -sel- lor! The Greatand Might-y Lord! 


The ev - er-last-ing Prince of Peace! The King, theSon of Ged! 


No. 45. Ghe Love that qave Fesns to Die. 


Jno 3: 16. 
Eu. NATHAN, JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


oe f* @ 


1. Let us sing of the love of the Lord, As now to thecross wedmw 
2.0 howgreat was the love that was shown To us—we can nev-er tell 

3. Nowthislove un-to all God com- mends, Not one would His mercy pass 
4, Who is on thatcan sep-a- rate those Whom God dothin lovejus-ti- 


re 


nigh; Let us sing to thepraise of the God of allgrace,Forthe 
why— Not to an-gels,but men; let us praiseHim a-gain Forthe 
“Who-so - ev - ershallcall,’’ thereis par-don for all In the 
: Whatso - ev - er weneed He in-cludesin thedeed,In the 
—_— 
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love that gave Je-sus_ to die. O the love thatgave Je-sus to 


‘No. 46. © Brother, Lite’s Forney Deginawing. 
“Resist the devil, and he will flee from you.”—JAMES 4: 7. 
RIAN J. STERLING. Ina D. SANKEY. 


1. O brother, life’s journey beginning, With courage and firmnessa - rise ; 
2. O brother,yieldnotto the tempter, No mat-ter what others may do; 
3. O brother,the Sav-iour is call-ing; Be-ware of thedanger of sin; 
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Look wel! to thecourse thou art choosing,Beearnest, be watchfual,and wise ; 
Stand firm in thestrength ofthe Master, Be loy-al, be faithful, and true; 
Re - sistnot the voiceof the Spir- it, Thatwhispersso gently with-in; 


“soqusg *q vay Lq ‘yest 9u2 


t 
Re-member,two pathsare be-fore thee, And both,thy attention in - vite ; 
Each tri-al willmakeyouthestronger, If you,inthenameoftheLord, 
God callsyou to en-ter His serv-ice,— To live for Himhere,day by day, 


But oneleadethon to de-struc-tion,— The oth-er to joy and de - light. 
Fightmanful-ly un-der your Leader, O - beying the voiee of His word. 
Andshareby and by in the glo-ry Thatney-ershall vanish a - way. 


© Drother.— Cowchuled. 


God help you to fol-low His ban-ner, And serve Him wherever you go; 
— = 


And when youaretempted,my brother, God give you the grace tosay “No.” 
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No. 47. © God, ov Help. 


IsAAcC WATTS, (BEMERTON. 0, M.) H. W. GREATOREX, 
salva TS 
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| 
1. O God,ourhelpin a- ges past, Our hope for years to come, 


2. Un-der the shadow of ThythroneStillmay we dwell se - cure; 

3. Be-fore the hillsin or-der stood, Or earth re~ceived her frame, 

4, A thousand a- ges, in Thy sight,Are like an eve - ning gone; 
Ww 


Our shel-ter fromthe storm-y blast, Andour e - ter- nal home:— 
Suf- fi - cient is Thinearm a - Jone, Andour de-fenceis sure. 
From ev - er - last-ing Thou art God, To end-less yearsthe same. 
Short as the watchthatends the night, Be-fore the ris - ing sun. 


— | 


No. 48. Fear Hot! 


“T am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward.”—GEN. 15: 1. 


E, G. TAYLOR, Guo. C. STEBBINS. 
1. Fear not! God is thy shield, And He thy great re- ward; 
2. Fear not! for God has heard The cry of thy dis - tress; 
3. Fear not! be not dis-mayed!He ev - er-more will be 
4. Fear not! ye lit- tle flock; YourShep-herd soon will come, 


Es 
The wa-ter of His word. . Thy faint - ing soul shall bless, 8 
With thee, to give His aid,...And He willstrengthen thee. x 
Give wa - terfrom the rock,. . And bring yor to His home! 3 
a 
a 
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REFRAIN. 
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| - 
His might has won the field:. . Thystrengthis in the Lord! 


we see 


No. 49. Gheve shall be Showers of Blessing, 


EEK, 84: 26. , 
EL. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


1. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ This is the promise of love; 
2. “There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’—Precious re-viv-ing a - gain; 
3. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ Sendthemupon us, O Lord; 
4. “There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ Oh, that to-day they might fall, 


There shall be sea-sons re - fresh-ing, Sent from theSaviour a - bove. 

O - ver the hillsand the val-leys,Soundof abundance of rain. 
Grant to us now a_ re- fresh-ing, Come,andnow honorThy Word. 
Now as to Godwe’re con - fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 
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Mercy-dropsroundusare fall - ing, But for the showers we plead. 


No.50. SMumberless as the Suns, 


“The number shall be as the sand of the sea.” —HOosEA. 1: 10. 
F. A. B, arr. F. A. BLACKMER, alr. 


oF 6. -o- © -@- : -o- ~o- 
1. When we gath-er at last o- ver Jor-dan,Andtheransom’dinglo-ry we 
2. When we see all thesavedof the a - ges, Who from sorrow and trials are 
3. When westand by the beauti- ful riv - er,’ Neath the shade of the life-giving 
4, When at last we behold our Re- deem-er,And Hisglo-ry transcendent we 
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see, As the number-less sands of the sea-shore—Whata won- der-ful 
free, Meeting there witha heav- en-ly greet-ing—Whata won- der-ful 
tree,Gaz-ing o - ver the fair land of prom-ise—Whata won- der-ful 
see,While as King of all kingdoms He reigneth—Whata won- der-ful 


Number-less as_ thesands of the sea-shore ! 
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Numberless as the sands of the shore! Pr Oh,whata sight twill be 
‘ of the =e! 1 


aumberless,— Goncluded, 
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When the ransom’d host we see,As numberless as the sands of the sea-shore! 


No. 51. Mite with We. 


“Abide with us, for it is toward evening.”—LUKE 24: 29. 
H. F. LYTs. ; WM. H. Monk. 


Eg (S2aT 1 Slaps eae ee am ee == 


| 
1. A - bide with me! Fast falls the e - ven -tide,The dark- ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
a. 1 need Thy pres-ence ev-’ry pass-ing hour,What but Thy 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 


deep- ens—Lord,with me a - bide! Whenoth-er help - ers 
dim, its glo-ries pass a - way}; Changeand de - cay in 
grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r? Who,like Thy - self, my \ 


gloom,and pointme to the skies; Heavy’n’s morning breaks and 


fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the helpless,oh, a - bide with me! 
all a-round J see; O Thou,whochangest not,a-bide with me ! 
guideand stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine,oh,a-bide with me! 
earth’s vain shadows flee! In life, in death,O Lord,a - bide with me! 


“o- 


No.52. Avfoice in the Lord Away. 


PHI. 4: 4. 
WILBUR F. CRAFTS. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


1. Opraise the Lord with heart and voice, With God’s own word your doubts destroy, 
2. My life is hid with Thine, O Lord, And sheltered from the world’salarm; 
3. For noth-ing anx -ious I shall be, But trust-ing Thee in ev-’ry thing, 
4. Thejoys that mem’ryturnstopain;I leave for joysthat nev-er end ; 


Let those that trustin Thee re-joice,Yea, let themshoutfor joy. 
WhyshouldI sink be- neath my load,When lean - ing om Thine arm. 
With thanks for ev - ’ry gift from Thee, My trou-bles all take wing. 

My loss I count my rich- est gain, For Christ His joy doth send. 
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Re - joice, re - joice in the Lord, re-joice in the Lord  al- way; 
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No.53. ©, Land of the Blessed! 


“Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom.”—MaArr. 25: 84. 


EMILY H. MILuEr. IRA D. SANKEY. 
Moderato. 


Steal o-ver E- ter - ni - ty’s sea; Though dark are the 
-o 
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And whisper: “WouldGod I were  there!”’ 
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of the blessed! thy hills of delight 8 Dear home of my Father, thou City of peace, 
- Abe to my sien axOlh No shadow of changing can mar; = 
Thy mansions celestial, thy palaces bright, How glad are the souls that have sig thy joy! 
y bulwarks of jasper and gold; How blest thine inhabitants are! 
Dear voices are chanting thy chorus of praise, When weary of toiling, I think of ES 
Their forms in thy sunlight are fair; Who knows if its dawning be near ?— 
1 look from the valley of shadows below, When He who doth love me shall call me away 
And whisper : “Would God I were there!” From all that hath burdened me here? 


55 


No. 54. ANeaver the Cross, 


“The cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.”—GALATIANS 6: 14. 


F. J. CROSBY. Mrs. J. F. KNAPP, by per. 


1. “Near - er the cross!” my heartcansay,I am coming nearer; Near - er the 
2. Near - er the Christian’sme7cy seat, I am coming nearer; Feasting my 
3. _ Near -er in pray’r my hopeas-pires I am coming nearer; Deep- er the 


cross from day to day, I am com- ing near- er; Near- er the cross where 
soul on man-nasweet I am com- ing near- er; Stronger in faith, more 
love my soul de-sires, I am com- ing near- er; Near-erthe end of 
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Je - sus died, en er ee fountain’s crimson tide,Near-er my Sav-iour’s 
clear I see Je-sus who gave Himself forme; Near-er to Him I 
toil and care, Near - er the joy Ilong to share ,Near-er thecrown I 
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wound-ed lz am com- ing near- er, am com- ing near- C 
still would be: a I’m com- ing near- er, si I’m com- ing near- er. 
soon shall wear: I am com- ing near- er, I am com- ing near- er. 
— ; o—e—ea-— 
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No.55. A Shelter in the Gime of Storm, 


. “My God is the Rock of my refuge.”—Ps, 94: 22. 
Words arr. IRA D. SANEKEY, 


1 
1. The Lord’sour Rock, in Him we hide, A shel-ter in ‘he time of storm; 
2 A shade by day de-fence by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm: 
3, The rag-ing stormsmayround us beat, A shel-ter in the time ofstorm; 
4.0 Rock di- vine, O Ref-uge Ae A shel-ter in thetime of storm; 


Lb 
Se- cure what-ev -er ill be-tide, A shel-ter in thetime of storm. 
No fears a-larm, no foes af-fright, A shel-ter in thetime of storm. 
We'’llney-er leave oursafe re-treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
Be Thou our help-er ev - er near, A shel-ter in thetime of storm. 


Je-sus is aRock in a wea-ry land, A shel-terin thetime ofstorm. 


No. 56. Mighty to Save. 


“J that speak in righteousness, mighty to save.” —ISAIAH 63: 1. 
Rev. R. W. Topp. 


Gxo. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Oh, who is thisthat com - eth From E-dom’s crim-son plain, 
2. Oh, why is Thine ap - par - el So ver- y deep-ly dyed?— 
3. O  bleed-ing Lamb,my Sav - iour, Howcouldst Thou bear thisshame? 


With wounded side; with garments dyed? Oh, tell me now Thy name. 
Like them that tread the wine-press red? Oh,whythiscrimson tide? 
With mer - cy fraught, Thinearm has broughtSal- va- tion in Thy name! 


ES 
“T that saw thy soul’s dis - tress, A ran-som gave; g 
“T the wine-press trod a - lone, ’Neath sor-row’s wave; g 
Fy 
re] 
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“T the vic - to - ry have won, Con-quered the grave: 


that speak in right-eous- ness, Might-y to save!’ 
Of the Might- y to save!” 
come, Might-y to save!” 


D.S.—Lord, Vl trust Thy wond’rous love, ‘“‘Might-y to save!” 
CHORUS. 


No. 57. Christ Arose! 


“ He is not here, but is risen.”—LUKE 24: 6, 
ROBERT LOWRY. 
Slow. 


Fr 


1. Low in the grave He lay—Je - sus, my Sav - iour! Wait-ing the 
2. Vain - ly they watchHis bed—Je - sus, my Sav - iour! Vain- ly they 
3. Death can-not keep his prey—Je - sus, my Sav - iour! He tore the 
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com- ing day—Je-sus,my Lord! Up from the grave Hea- rose, With a 


seal the dead—Je-sus,my Lord! 


bars a- way—Je-sus,my Lord! He a-rose, 
o- 
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might-y triumpho’er His foes ; He a-rose a_ Vic-torfrom the 
He a-rose! 


Copyright, 1874, by Biglow & Main. 
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rose! He a - rose! Hal - le - lu- jah! Christa - rose! 
He a-rose! He a-rose! 


No. 58. Softly and Tentlerly, 


“Come unto me.”—MATH. 11; 28. 
W.L. T. WILL L. THOMPSON. 


1 Soft-ly and tender-ly Je-sus is calling, Calling for youand for me; 

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and forme? 

3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 
4, Oh, for the wonderful love He has promis’d, Promis’d for you and forme; 


A 
B 
Why should welingerand heed not His mercies, Merciesforyouand for me? * 
Shadowsare gathering, death-beds are coming,Coming for you and for me. 3 
I 
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See on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
_ Tho’ we havesinn’d He hasmercy and pardon, Pardon for youand for me. 


Come home, Come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home; 
Come home, Come home, 


Earnestly, tender-ly, Jesus is calling, Calling,O sinner, come home] 


No.59. Whoever Will, 


“Whosoever will, let him take of the water of life freely.”—REV. 22: 17, 
A. MONTIETH. Ira D. SANKEY. 


Vv 
1. O wan- d’ring souls, why will you roam A - way from God, 
2. Be - hold His hands ex -tend-ed now, The dews of night 
3. In sim - ple faith His word be-lieve, And His a - bun- 
4, ae - - it and ee Bride say, Come!” And find in Him 


=e 


Vv 
a@ - way fromhome;The Sav- iour calls, O hear Him say, 
are on His brow; He knocks, He calls, He wait - eth still; 
-dant grace re-ceive; No love like His the heart can fill, 
sweet rest, and home; Let Him that hear-eth, ech - o still, 


rest 


one ae 


ee - ev - er will may come to - day. 

come to Him, who - ev - er will. 
On come to Him, who - ev - er will. | whe. ev- er will, 
The bless-ed who - so - ev - er-will. 


t, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 
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No.60. She Prodiga’s Acturn. 


«TJ will arise, and go to my Father.”—LUKE 15: 18. 
JoHN NEWTON. Arr. by IRA D. SANEEY. 


1. Af- flic- tions, tho’ they seem se - vere, In mer-cy oft are sent; 
9.*Whathave I gained by sin,’ he said,‘‘ Buthun-ger,shame,and fear? 
3. ‘Ill go and tell him all I’vedone, Fall down be-fore his face; 
4. His fa-ther saw him com-ing back; He saw, he ran, hesmiled, 


They stopp’d the prod-i- gal’s ca - reer, Andcaused him to re - pent. 

My fa-ther’s house a-bounds in bread,While I am starv-ing here! 

Un-~ wor-thy to be called his son, I’ll seek a servant’s place.”’S 

And threw his arms a-round the neck Of his re - bell-ious child's 
-e- 
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‘‘T’]1 not die here for bread, I’ll not die here for bread,” hecries; “ Nor 


starve in for- i: lands; My fa-ther’s house has large sup - plies, And 


— @. 


’ 5 *O father, I have sinned—forgive!?? 
‘‘Enough,’’ the father said; 
‘*Rejoice, my house; my son’s alive 
For whom I mourned as dead!”’ 


6 ’Tis thus the Lord His love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home; 
More than a father’s love He feels, 
2 And welcomes all that come. 


No.61. Gasting all your Care upon Bim, 


1 PEt. 5: 7. Sats 
From C2SAR MALAN, by J. E. A. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


2. It is Thy will that Ishouldcast My ev-’ry care on Thee; 
3. That I shouldtrust Thy lov-ingcare, And look toThee a - lone, 


| 
To feel Thystrength up-hold-ing me, Thro’ ev- ’ry try-ing hour! 
To Thee re-fer each  ris- inggrief,Each new per-plex-i - ty; 
To calm eachtroubled thoughttorest,In prayer be-fore Thy throne. 
Or whyshouldun-be - liev-ing fearMy trembling spir-it fill? 


CHORUS. 
é -o- 
we ; 
Cast-ing all......... yourcare up-on Him,..................... Casting 
Cast-ing all your care, all your care up-on Him, 
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Him, ; 
All your care up-on Him, 
o—o—o— 


No. 62. Labor On 


«The harvest truly is plenteous; but the laborers are few.’’—MATT. 9: 37. 
C. R. BLACKALL. W.H. DOANE. 


ian the har - vest field there is work to do, For the grain is ripe, 
2. Crowd the gar - ner well withitssheavesall bright,Let the song be glad, 
3. In the glean-er’s path may be rich re-ward,Tho’ thetimeseems long, 
4. Lo! the Har-vest Home in the realmsa- boveShall be gainedby each 


and the reap-ers few; And the Mas-ter’s voice bids the work-ers tru 
and the heart be light; Fill the pre-cioushours,ere theshanes of night S 
and the la - borhard;For the Mas-ter’s joy, with His cho-senshared,% 
who has toiled and strove, When the Mas-ter’s voice,in its tones of love, 4 

jee 


Take theplace of the gold-en day. 
Drives the gloom from the dark-est day. 
Calls a-way to e-ter-nalday. La- bor on! 


on! Keepthe brightre-ward in view; For the Mas-ter has 
la- bor on! 


=e = eeeraze ee! 
Heed the call that He gives to-day. La - bor on! la - bor 
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Ro.63. Glory to God the Sather 


“Every tongue pore confess that Jesus Christ e Lord to the Glory 
f God the Father.”—PHIL. : 11. 


Ex. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


ee 
“For God so loved!’ Oh, wondrous theme! Oh! wondrous key to wondrousscheme! 
In love God gave,in love Christ came, That man might know the Father’sname, 
As man He tar-ried here be-low, The pow’randloveof God toshow; 
Up - on thecross His life Hegave,His peo-plefrom their sins to save; 
By God ex-alt-ed from thedead,He reignsonhigh the liv-ing head 
| 


Sum 9 3 


1 

A Say-ioursent to sin-ful men— Glo-ry to God the Fa-ther! 
And in the Son sal - va-tionclaim— Glo-ry to God the Fa-ther! 
To helpandheal all hu-man woe— Glo-ry to God the Fa-ther! 
For them de-scend-ed to thegrave— Glo-ry to God the Fa-ther! 
Of ev-’ry soul for whom He bled— Glo-ry to God the Fa-ther! 


Glo-ry toGodthe Fa - - ther! Glo-ry toGod the Fa - - a 
— 
=) 


: Vv 
“Yory, Glo-ry,Glo-ry to the Father! Glo-ry, Glo-ry,@lo-ry to the Father! 
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No. 64. Wait, and Hom Not. 


“Tt is good that a man hope and quietly wait.”—SAmM. 3: 26. 
‘W. H. BELLAMY. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


1. O troubled heart,thereisa home, Be-yond the et » of toiland care; A 
2. Yetwhen bow’d down beneath the load By heav’n allow’d, thine earthly lot; ‘Look 
3. If in thy path some thornsare found, O, think who bore them on His brow; If 
4. Toil on, nordeem,tho’soreit be, One sigh unheard, one pray’r re The 


hom2wherechanges ney -er come; Whowouldnot fain be rest-ing there? 
up! thoul’treachthat blest a- bode, Wait,meek-ly wait,and murmur not. 
grief thysorrowing heart has found, It reacheda ho -li-er than thou. 
day of rest willdawn for thee; Wait,meek-ly wait,and murmurnot. 


2's ‘ 


O, wait, meek-ly wait, and mur-mur not, O, 
meek-ly wait, 
-o- -o- -o- 


= Soe 


wait, meek-ly wait, and mur-mur not; O, wait, 
meek-ly wait, meekl y wait, 


Te ea ih 


Copyright, 1882, by James McGranahan. 
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No. 65. Glivist Receiveth Sintul 


“They that are whole need not a physician, but they that are sick.”—MATT. 9: 12, 
Arr, from —aanen 1671. JAMES McGRANAHAN. 


1. Sin - ners Je- sus =o re- ceive: Sound this word of grace to all 
2. Come, and He willgive you rest; Trust Him, for Hisword is plain; 
3. Now my heart condemnsme not, Pure be - fore the law I stand; 
4. Christ re - cay, eth sin =i ie E-ven me withall my sin 


ae ANAaA 


Who the heav’n-ly path-way leave, All who lin- ger, all who fall. 
He will take the sin- ful - est; Christ re- ceiv-eth sin- ful men. 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat- is - fied its last de- mand. 
Purgedfrom ev- ’ry spot and stain, Heav’nwithHimI en- ter in. 


re cee ares tee poe 


BING AGMN O CL scessccseereess and o’er &- gains........... Christ re - 
Sing ito’er a-gain, Sing ito’er a-gain: 
22 2 @ > : 


ceiv - - - ethsin- ful menj......... Makethe mes - - - sage 
ceiv-ethsinfulmen, Christ receiveth sinful men ; Make the message plain, 
ee 


clear and plain :..........00 . Christre- ceiv - eth sin - ful men. 
Make the message plain: 


No. 66. Let the Saviour int 


“If any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him.”—REv. 3: 20. 
J. B. ATCHINSON. KE. O. EXCELL, by per. 


V 
1. There’sa Strangerat the door; Let Him. in! 
2. O - pen now to Him your heart; Let Him in! 
3. Hear younow Hislov-ing voice? Let Him in! 


Let Him in! 


4. Now ad-mit the heav’nly Guest; | 
Let the Saviourin! Let the Saviour in! 


E 

He has beenthereoft be - fore; in! = 
If youwait He will de - part; Let Him in! 8 
Now,oh,nowmakeHimyourchoicu; Let Him in! s 
He willmakeforyou a _ feast; Let Him in! Ds 
Let the Saviourin! Let the Saviourin!&, 

2 aa 

3 er 


Let Him in ere He is gone; LetHim in, the Ho-ly One, 
Let Him in; He _ is your Friend; Andyoursoul He will de - fend, 
He is standing at the door; Joy to you He will re- store, 
He will speak yoursins for-giv’n, Andwhenearth-tiesall are riv’n, 


Je-sus Christ, the Father’sSon; Let Him in! 
He willkeepyouto the end; Let Him in! 
And His name you will a- dore; Let Him in! 
He will take youhometoheav’n; Let Him in! 


Ess 


Copyright, 1887, by James McGranahan. 


No. 67. SH Looked to Heans. 


~ “] looked to Him, He looked on me, and we were one for ever.”—O. H. SPURGEON, 


Ev. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
Moderato. 


I looked to Je-sus in my sin, My woe and want con - fess- ing; 
I looked to Je-sus on thecross,For me I saw Him dy -ing: 
I looked to Je-sus there on high, From death upraisedto glo - ry; 
. He looked on me; O look of love! My heart by it was bro -ken, 
. Now one with Christ,I findmy peace In Him to be a - bid - ing, 


| Un - done and lost, I came to Him, I soughtand found a bless -ing. 
God’s word believed that all my sins Werethereup-on Him ly -ing. 
I trust-ed in His power to save, Be-lieved the old, old sto- ry. 
And, with thatlook of love, He gave The Ho - ly Spir-it’s to - ken, 
And in Hislove for all myneed, In child -like faithcon - fid - ing. 


CHORUS. 
I looked to Him, 


fo. 68. J wilt! ny 


“T will trust, and not be afraid.”—ISATAH. 12: 2. 


@uggested by the responses of the young men of Limerick to Mr. Moody’s question, 
“ Will you trust Christ?” at the Meetings in that City, October, 1883.) 


Ev. NATHAN, JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


2. By grace I will Thy mer-cy now receive, Thy love my heart hath won; 
3. Thou knowest, Lord, how ver-y weak I am, And how I fear to stray; 
4. And now, O Lord,give all withus to-day The gracetojoinour song; 
5. To all whocame, when Thou wast here below, And said,“O Lord, wilt Thou?” 


And now,O Lord, I must, I must de-cide; ShallI ac-cept of Thee? 3 
On Thee,OChrist, I will, I will believe, And trustinTheea- lone! > 
Forstrength toserveI look to Thee alone—Thestrength Thou mustsupply !« 
And from the heart to glad- ly with us say: ‘‘I wit to Christ be-long!”’ 3 
To them“ Iwill!” was ev - er Thy re-ply; We rest up-on it now. 


SaaS Se 


CHORUS, with promptness and spirit. 
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4 I will! Iwill! I will be Thine! 
faa 2 
eer Ase = ce aN ges 
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I will! Iwill! I will, God helping me, I will, I will be Thine! 

hides 
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I will be Thine! 


Copyright, 1880, by Biglow & Main. 


No. 69. Gake Hle as FJ Aum. 


“Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast out.’—JoHN 6: 37. 


EvizA H. HAMILTON. IRA D. SANKEY. 
Moderato. 


1. Je - sus, my Lord, to Thee I ery; Un-lessThouhelpme I must die: 
2. Helpless I am, and full ofguilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, 
3. No prep- ar-a-tion can Imake, My best resolves I  on-ly break, 
4. Be-hold me, Saviour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou see - st meet; 


Oh, bring Thy free sal - va-tionnigh, And take me as_ I 

And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt,Andtakemeas I 

Yet save me for Thineownname’ssake,And take me as_ I 

Thy work be- gin, Thy workcomplete,And take me as I am. 
= 


4 CHORUS. 
ce a eee 
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And take me as I am. And take me as I am. 


My on - lyplea—Christdiedfor me! Oh, take me as I am. 


No. 70. Souls of Hlen, why will ye Seater? 


‘“‘ All we like sheep have gone astray.”’—ISA. 53: 6. 
F. W. FABER, Wu. B. BRADBURY. 


y 
1. Souls of men, why will ye scat-ter Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep? 
2. It is God! His love looks mighty, But is mightier than it seems: 
3. There is no place where earth’s sorrows Aremore felt than up in heaven; 


Ldog 


Fool-ish hearts! why will ye wan-der From a love so _ true and deep ?& 


’Tis our Fa-ther, and His fondness Goes far out beyond our dreams. 
There is noplace where earth’s failings Havesuch kind-ly judgment given. 
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Was there ev- er kind-er Shepherd, Half so gen-tle, half so sweet, 
There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 
There is wel-come for the sin - ner, And more gra-ces for the good; 


“AingPBig ‘a “MA 4q ,, 


As the Sav-iour who would have us Come and gath-er round His feet? 
There’sa kindness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer-cy with the Saviour; There is heal-ing in His blood. 


4 But we make His love too narrow, 5 If our love were but more simple 
By false limits of our own; We should take Him at His word ; 
And we magnify His strictness And our lives would all be sunshine 
With a zeal He will not own. In the sweetness of our Lord. 
There is plentiful redemption For the love of God is broader 
In the blood that has been shed ; Than the measures of man’s mind ; 
There is joy for all the members And the heart of the Eternal 


In the SOITOWS of the Head. we Is most wonderfully kind, 


aie & 
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ie 1884, by Ira D. Sankey. 


No. 71. Welcome! Wanderer, Welcome! 


“This my son was dead, and is alive again; he was lost, and is found.”—LUKE 15: 24, 
HORATIUS BONAR. IRA D. SANKEY. 


dip oe In the land of stran_ gers, Whith-er thou art gone, 
2. prom the land of hun - ger, Faint - ing, fam -ished lone, 
3. “Leavethe haunts of ri - ot, Wast - ed, woe - be - gone, 


= iat Sa 
oe 
Hear voice call - ing, “My son! son !”? 
Come to aa and glad - ness, md son! ae son!”? 
a at mento and wea - son ! my son!”’ 


CHORUS. 


pila ae 3 


‘“Wel- come! wan-d’rer, wel - come! Wel-come back to home. 
ces 
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Thou hast wan-dered far a - way: Come home! come home!’? 


ttt ee 


4 ‘‘See the door still open! 6 “See the well-spread table, 
Thou art still my own; Unforgotten one! 
Eyes of love are on thee, Here is rest and plenty, 
My son! my son!” My son! my son!” 
5 “Far off thou hast wandered ; 7 “Thou art friendless, homeless, 
Wilt thou farther roam ? Hopeless, and undone ; 
Come, and all is pardoned, Mine is love unchanging, 
My son! my son!’’ My son! my soni”? 


ws 


No. 72. aWhat a Gathering! 


“Sorrow and sighing shall flee ora —ISA. 85: 10. 
F. J. CROSBY. IRA D. SANK¥s. 


1. On that brightand gold-en morn-ing, whenthe Son of manshallcome, 
2. Whenthe blest whosleep in Je-sus, at His bid-dingshall a - rise 

3. Whenour eyes be-hold the cit - y, with its man-y mansionsbright 
4. O the King is sure-ly com-ing, and the time is draw-ing nigh, , 


And the ra-diance of His glo-ry we shall see; When from 
From the si-lence of the grave,and from the sea, And with 
And its riv-er, calmand rest-ful, flow-ing free; When the 
When the  bless-ed day of prom-ise, we shall see; Then the 


| 
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ev -’ry clime and na- tion He shall call His peo - ple home, 
bod-ies all ce- les - tial they shall meet Him in the skies, 
Taiaebiagt ce o part- ed shall in bliss a - gain u - nite, 
chang-ing ‘‘i mo- ment,’ ‘‘in the twink-ling of an_ eye,” 


=== === === 
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What a gath’-ring of the ran-somedthat will be. 
What a gath’-ning and re- joic - ing there will be. 
What a gath’-ring and a _ greet- ing there will be. 
And for - ev- er in His pres- ence we _ shall be. 


What a Gathering! Goncluded, 


CnroRvs. 


What a  gath’-ring, what a gath’ - ring, 


gath’ - - ring, What a gath’-ring of the 


Seen aaaa es 


gath’-ring, what a  gath’- ring, 


the 


land 


sum- mer 


7 


4 : 
| gath’ - - - ring, what a gath’ - - - - ring, 


gath’-ring, what a  gath’-ring, 


ran-somed in that hap-py home _ a - bove. 


No. 73. Gome, Great Deliverer, Gowe. 


“Thou art my help and my deliverer.”—Ps. 40: 17. 


. CROSBY. 


.O hear my cry, be gracious now to me,Come,GreatDeliv’rer, come; 
ee have no place, no shelter from the night,Come, Great Deliv’rer, come; 
. My path is lone,and wea-ry are my feet,Come,Great Deliv’rer, come; 
. Thou wilt not spurn contrition’s broken sigh,Come,Great Deliv’rer, come; 


Bm wD 


My soul bowed downis longing now for Thee, Come,Great Deliv’rer,come. 
One look from Thee would give me life and light,Come,Great Deliv’ rer,come. 
Mineeyes look up Thy loving smile to meet, Come,Great Deliv’rer,come. 
Re- gard my prayer,and hearmy humblecry, Come,Great Deliv’rer,come, 


“ue F Mostq Aq ‘2197 ‘aqspAday 


| No74. God be with You! 


“The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.”—RomANS 16: 20, 


J. E. RANKIN, , W. G. TOMER 
= Gab el ee Daa alee deine BA 
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1. God be withyoutill we meet a- gain!—By Hiscounselsguide,up - 
2. God be withyoutill we meet a- gain!—’Neath His wings pro-tect-ing 
3. God be withyoutill we meet a- gain!—When life’sper-ils thick cen- 
4. God bewithyoutill we meet a- gain!—Keep love’s banner fleating 


-hold you, With Hissheep se-cure-ly fold you; God _ be 
hide you, Dai - ly man-na still pro- vide you; God _ be 
-found you, Put His lov-ingarms a-round you; God _ be 

: oer you, Smitedeath’sthreat’ning wave before you; God _ be 


-o- 


with you till we meet a- gain! 
with youtill we meet a- gain! 


with you till we meet a- ent) we meet!.... Till we 
with you till we meet a- gain! 


Till we meet! Till we 


By per. of J. B. Rankin. 


meet! Till we meet at Je- sus’ feet; | am we 
meet > gajn! ~ Till we meet! 


meet!.. . Tillwe meet! God be with you till we meeta-gain! 
Till wemeet! Till we meet a-gain! 


No. 75. Ghrough the Valley wnd the Shadow. 


“Yea, though I walk through the valley and the shadow.”—PSA. 28: 4 
Raw A. DyKEs. IRA D. SANKEY. 


SSS 


p Fea & must walk thro’ the val-ley and the shad - ow, But Ill 
2. When I walk thro’ the val-ley and the shad - ow, All the 
3. Tho’ I walk thro’ the val-ley and the shad - ow, Yet the 
4. I shall walk thro’ the val-ley and the shad = OW I shall 
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jour-ney in a_ lov-ing Sav-iour’scare; He hath said He will 8 
wea - ry days of toil-ing will be o’er; For the strongarms of 
glo - ry of the dawn-ing I _ shall see; I shall join in the 
fol - lowwheremy Lord has gone be-fore; Thro’the mists of the vy 
ww 
e 
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ney- er,ney-er leave me, WithHis Staff He willcomfort me there. 
Je-suswill en - fold me, Andwith Him I shallsor-row no more. 
an-themso- ver Jor - dan, Wheretheloved onesare waiting for me. 

val- ley He will lead me, Till I rest on the Ey - er-green Shore, 


No.76. = Peer, Peace ig Wine, 


“He is our Peace.”—EPH. 2: 14. 


JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 


1. God’s al-might-y arms are round me, Peace, peace is mine 
2. While I hear life’s rug- ged bil - lows?Peace, peace is mine; 
3. Ev- ‘ry tri - al draws Him near - er, Peace, peace is mine; 
4. Wel-come ev- ’ry ris- ing sun - light, Peace, peace is mine 


Judgment scenes need not con-found me, Peace, peace is mine. 
sus-pend my harp on_ wil - lows?Peace, peace is mine. 
All Hisstrokesbut make Him dear - er, Peace, peace is mine. 
Near - er home each roll - ing mid-night,Peace, peace is mine. 


ght, 1887, by James McGranahan. 
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Je-sus came Himself and sought me! Sold to Death,He found and bought me! 
I may sing with Christ besideme, Tho’ a thousand ills be-tide me; 
Bless I then the handthatsmiteth Gen-tly, and to heal de-light-eth; 
Death and hell can- not ap~palme; Safe in Christ what-e’er be-fall me; 


Then my bless-ed free-dom taught me, Peace, peace is mine. 
Safe - ly He hath sworn to guide me, Peace, peace is mine. 
Tis a-gainst my sins He fight-eth, Peace, peace is mine. 
Calm- ly wait I till He call me, Peace, peace is mine. 


No, 77. Look Muto We. 


1. ‘Look un - to Me, and be ye saved,” O hear the blest com- 

2. ‘‘Look un - to Me,’”? up-on_ the cross, QO wea- ry burdened 

3. ‘Look un - to Me,” thy ris- en Lord, In dark temp-ta- tion’s 

4, ‘‘Look un - to Me,’? and not with-in, No help Js there for 
@ @ @ -« a y on 


mand, Sal- va-tion full! sal - v2-tion free! Pro-claimthru’ev~ry land. 
soul, ’T'wasthereon Me thy <inswere laid, Be - lieve and be made whole. 
hour, The needful grace I’'J\ free-ly give, To keep from Satan’s pow’r. 
thee; For par-don peace aad all thy need,Look on-ly un-to Me. 
ee: & 7. 3 
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“Look un-to Me........ Bec cone .and be ye _ saved, 
“Lookun-to Me, and be ye saved, 


*EtGsuVIp A souve 


all ys ends of the earth,...... for I amGod, 


oe —o@-|— 
aes 


( 
all ye ends, all yeendsof theearth,forI am God, Iam God, thereisnone 


CLSOvechesas ceases Look un-to Me, andbe ye saved.”’ 
there is none else, and be ye saved.’? 


\ 


\ 


No. 78. 


_ Soxo. Moderato. 


1. As 


My Mother's Prayer. 


“Her children arise up, and call her bless: 


”"—PROV. 21: 28. 
Words and Music by T. C. O’K ANE. 


I wandered ’round the homestead, Many a dear fa-mil-iar spot 
2. Tho’ the house was held by strangers, All 


remained thesame within; 


3. QuickI drew itfromthe rub-bish, Cov - ered o’erwithdustso long: 


Bro’t with-in my rec - ol- lectionScenesI’d seem-ing- ly for- got; 


Just 


as when a child I rambled Up 


and down,and out and in; 


When, be-hold, I heard in fan-cyStrainsof one fa - mil-iar song, 


There, the 
To 


Oft - en sung by my dearmother To 


orchard—meadow, yonder—Here, the deep, old fashioned well, 
the gar-ret dark as-cending—Once a source of child-ish dread— 


me in thattrun-dle bed; 


rit. fA 


With its old moss-cov-ered bucket, Sent a thrill notonguecan tell. 


Peer-ing thro’ the mist- y cobwebs,Lo! I 


Omicet cic tee 3 : 


saw my trun -dle bed. 


4 While I listen to the music 

Stealing on in gentle strain, 

I am carried back to childhood— 
I am now a child again : 

”T is the hour of my retiring, 
At the dusky eventide ; 

Near my trundle bed I’m kneeling, 
As of yore, by mother’s side. 


§ Hands are on my head so loving, 
As they were in childhood’s days ; 
J, with weary tones, am trying 
To repeat the words she says; 
*T is a prayer in language simple 
As a mother’s lips can frame: 
* “Father, Thou who art in heaven, 
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name.” 
@ Use secondendingg = __ 4 
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6 Prayer is over: to my pillow 


With a “good-night!’’ kiss I creep, 
Scarcely waking while I whisper, 

“Now I lay me down to sleep,”’ 
Then my mother, o’er me bending, 

Prays in earnest words, but mild: 


* “Hear my prayer, O heavenly Father, 


Bless, oh bless, my precious child! ’’ 


7 Yet I am but only dreaming : 


Ne’er I’ll be a child again ; 
Many years has that dear mother 
In the quiet churchyard lain; 
But the mem’ry of her counsels 

O’er my path a light has shed, 
Daily calling me to heaven, 
Even from my trundle bed. 


No. 73, Oh, Wonderful Word | 


“The Word of the Lord endureth forever.”—1 PETER 1 :'25, 
J. L. SUBRLING. 


IRA D. SANEKEY. 


der - ful, won-der - ful Word of the Lord! True 
der - ful, won-der - ful Word of the Lord! The 
der - ful, won-der - ful Word of the Lord! Our | 
der - ful, won-der - ful Word of the Lord! The 


h 3 
2. Oh, won - 
Oh - 
Oh - 


wis - domits pa- ges un- fold; And tho’ we may read them a 
lamp that our Fa-ther a - bove So kind - ly has light-ed to 
on - ly sal-va-tion is there; It car - ries con- vic-tion down’ 
hope ofourfriendsin the past; Its har idle * firm- ly they 


‘ogey ‘903) 
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teach us the way That leads to the arms of His love! 
deep in the heart, And shows us our-selyes as we are. 
anch- ored their trust, Thro’ a - ges e - ter-nal shall last. 


thou- sand times o’er, They nev - er, no nev- er, grow old! 


Its warn - ings, its coun-sels, are faith - ful and just; Its 
It tells of a Sav - iour, and points to the cross, Where 
Oh, won- der- ful, won- der-ful Word of the Lord! Un- 


| 
| Each line hath a  treas-ure, each prom - ise a pearl, That 


\ Oh, Wonderful Word.— Conctuded, 


all if they will may se - cure; And we know that when timeand the 
judgments are per-fect and pure; And we know that when timeand the 
par-don we now may se - cure; For we know that when timeand the 
chang-ing, a - bid- ing and sure; For we know that when timeand.th 


world pass a - way, God’s Word shall for ev - er 


No. 80. The Sweetest Mame. 


“Thou shalt call His name Jesus; for He shall save His people 
from their sins.”—-MATT. 1: 21. 
Gro. W. BETHUNE. Wo. B. BRADBURY. 


V 
There is nonameso sweet on earth, Nonamesosweet in heaven 
1 { Thename,be-fore His wondrous birth, "To Christ the Saviour (Omit) giv- en. 
And when He hungup-on the tree, Thoy wrote this name a-bove Him 
2 { That allmightseethe rea-sonwe For ev- ermoremust(Omit) love Him. 


:, 

Al 
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§ REFRAIN. 
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3 So now, upon His Father’s throne— 4 O Jesus! by that matchless Name 
Almighty to release us Thy grace shall fail us never 
From sin and pain—He ever reigns, To-day as yesterday the same, 
The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. Thou art the same for ever! 


D. + 3 


No.81. hey that Wait upon the Hord. 


ISA. 40: 31. JAMES MCOGRANAHAN. 


M. J. 
Allegretio. 


1. Ho, reap-ers in the whitened harvest! Oft fee-ble,faintand few, - 
2. Too oft a-wea-ry and dis-couraged, We pour a sad com-plaint; | 
3. Re-joice, for He is with us al- way, Lo, e- ven to the end! 


Come wait up- on the bless-ed Mas-ter, Ourstrength He willre-new. & 
Be - liev-ing in a_ liv- ing Sav-iour, Whyshould weev - er faint ?< i 
Look up, take cour-age and go for-ward, All need-ed grace He’ll send.§ 


Ea Pe zh S3 


Yor they thatwaitup-on the Lord......... eesseeeee Shall re - new...... 
that wait up-on the Lordshall re - new,...... 


their strength,. . . theyshallmountup with wings, .. . they shall 
shall re-new theirstrength, they shall mount........ , up with wings, 
mms ae 


Ghey that Wait, — Concluded, 
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mountup with wingsas ea - gles; Theyshallrun............ and not be 
they shall run and 
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wea - - - fry, theyshallwalk and not faint; They shall 
not be wea-ry, They shall walk, shall walk and not faint; 
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TUD......... ... andnot be wea - - ry,theyshall walk and not 


they shall run and not be wea-ry, they shall walk, shall 


Theyshallrunandnot be wea - ry,shall walk and not faint. 


walk and not faint; 


No.82. Pardon, Peace and Zower, 


JER. 33; 8. Ps. 29: 11, ActTs1: 8 


JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


a ei 


2. For ev-’ry sin, by grace di-vine A  par- don free be-stowed; 
3. Of grace to breakthepow’rof sin, He gives a full sup- ply; — 
4. The power to win a soul to God, The Spir-it, too, im - parts; 


1. Wouldwe be joy-ful in the Lord? Thencountthe rich -es _ o’er, 
5. These bless-ings we by faith re-ceive,By sim-ple child-like trust; 


Re - vealed to faith with-in His Word, And note the boundless store. 3 


And with the par-don peace is mine, The peacein Je - sus’ blood. 
The Ho - ly Ghost,the heart with-in, Fromsin doth pu - ri - fy. S 
And He, the gift of Christ our Lord, Dwellsnowin all our hearts.8 
In Christ,’tis God’s de-light to give; He prom-ised, and He must. A 
ime 
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pardon, peace, and pow’r, pardon, peace, and pow’r, 


22 : a 


BY perserseseenvess and Par - a - dise}............ With all of these............ in 
And pu-ri - ty, and Par-a-dise; With all of these in 


Thereis par - - - - don,peace,and POW?T, << .2e- eee aces And pu - ri- 


_ 


Havilon,—Concuded, 


V 
Reaapectescev eas Let joy -fulsongsof praise to Him a - rise! 


in Christ for mo, 


No. 83. “Aleither do J Gondemn Thee.” 


EL. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


con-demn thee, 16 words of wondrous grace; 
con-demn thee,’—For thereis there-fore now 

con-demn thee,’’”—I came not to con -demn; 
“h demn thee,’—O praise the God of Brace; 


1. ‘‘Nei-ther do 
2. ‘‘Nei-ther do 
3. ‘‘Nei-ther do 
4. ‘‘Nei-ther do 
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Thy sins were borne up - on thecross, Be-lieve,and go in peace. 
No con-dem-na-tion for thee, As at the crossyou bow. 
I came fromGod to save thee, And turn thee from thy _ sin. 

O Se His Son our Sav - a For this me word of Deen 


Copyright, 1885, by James MoGranahan. 


‘“‘Nei-ther do I  con-demnthee,”’ O sing it o’er and over; 


+ 7 
| “Nei-ther do I  con- dem thee, Go and sin no more. 


No. 84. hough your Sing be xs Scarlet. 


“Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow.”—ISAIAH 1; 18. 


F. J. CROSBY. 
Duet, Gently. 
72 eae 


2. Hear the voice thatentreatsyou,Oh, re-turn ye un-to God! to God! 


—_ 
1. “Tho’ yoursinsbe as scarlet,Theyshallbe aswhiteassnow; as snow; 
3. He’ll forgive your transgres-sions, And re-memberthemnomore; no more} - 


_ 


Tho ithey be: red. aoe like crim-son,Theyshall be as wool;’’ 
He, gis” a0fs gréaty. 3.52 aeoee com-pas-sion,And of wondrouslove; ¢ 
SLookun= tow Mes <t Beer ae ye people,’’ Saith the Lord yourGod; 4 
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Tho’ they be red 
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—" 
“Tho your sins be as scar-let, Tho’ yoursins be as_scar- let, 
Hear the voice that entreats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 
He’ll for- give yourtransgressions, He’ll for-give your transgressions, 


They shall be aswhite as snow,They shall be aswhite as snow! 
Oh, re-turn ye un-to God!Oh, re-turn ye un- to God! 
And re-mem-berthem no more, And re-mem-berthem no more. 


se ‘eo Senate, 
C ae - 


No 85. Rejoice, Rejoice Reliever. 
“Rejoice in the Lord alway.’—PHIL. 4: 4, 
GRACE J. FRANCES. : HUBERT P. MAIN, 


1. Re-joice, re-joice be-liev - er, And let thy joy and glo-ry ev- er be 

2. Re-joice in thy Re-deem- er,Thou hast a place that nothing can remove; 
3. Re-joice, re-joice, be- liev- er, A home on high is waiting now for thee 
4. Re-joice, re-joice, be- liev- er, Presson to join thehappy,happy throng, 
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In Him, the Great De- liv - ’rer, Who gave Himself a_ sac - ri-fice for thee. 


And there, in all His beau- ty, The King of saints with wonder thou shalt see. 
Where soon thy Lord will call thee To realms of joy and ev-er-lasting song. 
i 


e@. \ 


i} 
| 
He bids thee dwellin safe - ty, And rest beneath the shadow of His love. 


Re - joice, be-liev- er, Re-joice. . .. and sing Of 
O re-joice, O_ re-joice, 


Him who livesfor - ev - 


No. 86. AVKosoever Galleth. 


* Whosoever calleth on the name of =e ie nee be saved.”—JOEL 2: 32; Acts 2: 213 
om. 10: 18. 


JULIA STERLING. IRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Oh, hear the joy - ful mes -sage,’Tissound-ing far and wide; 
2. Ye souls thatlong in dark-ness The path of sin have trod, 
3. Ye wea - ry, heav- y  Jla- den, Oppressed withtoiland care, 


Goodnews of full sal - va - tion, Thro’ Him,the Cru - ci - fied; 
Be- hold, the light of mer - cy! Be-hold theLambof God; 
He waits to bid you wel-come, And all yourbur- dens bear; 
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God’s Word is Truth E - ter- nal; Its prom-ise all may claim, 
With all your heart be-lieve Him, And now the prom-ise claim, 


A pre -ciousgift He of- fers, A gift thatall may claim, 
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Who look by faith to Je - sus, And call up-on His name. 
That none shall ev - er per - ish, Who call up-on His name. 


Who look to Him be-liev -ing, And call up-on His name. 
on 


Ahosvever Calleth.— Concluded. 


“Who-so-ev-er call-eth, Who-so-ev-er call-eth, Who-so-ev- er 


No. 87. Gloria Datvi, 
WM. Boyce. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho- ly Ghost; 
Ze a aae 
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As it was in the beginning, is now, and ev - er shallbe, world without end. A-men. 
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No. 88. Gome unto Be. 


“Come unto me all ye that labor, and I will give you rest.” —MATT. 11: 28, 
NATH. NORTON. Geo. C. STEBSINS, 


1. “Come un - to Me,” It is theSaviour’s voice, The Lord of 
2. Wea - ry with life’s long strug-gle full of pain, O doubt-ing 
3. Oh, dy -ing man, with guilt and sin dis-mayed, With conscience 
4. Rest, peace,and life, the flow’rs of death-less bloom, The Sav-iour 
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tha 
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life, who bids thy heart re - joice; O wea - ry heart, with 
soul, thy Sav-iourcalls a - gain; Thy doubts shall van - ish 
wak-ened, of thyGod a - fraid; Twixthopes and fears—oh, 
gives us, not be-yondthe tomb— But here, and now, on 
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heavy - y caresoppress’d,‘‘Come un- to Me,’’and I will give you rest. 
and _ thy sorrows cease, ‘‘Come un- to Me,’’and I will give you peace. 
end __ theanxious strife, ‘Come un- to Me,’’and I will give you life. 
earth, some glimpseisgiv’n Of joys which wait us thro’ thegates of heav’n. 


pee 
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“Come un-to me,” “come un-to me,” ‘Come un-to me, and 
dda dss: ADS Fl ety 
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“Come un - to me,”’oh,comeun- to me, Comeun- to me, 
Oz 
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Gone unto SHle—Cowcded, 
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Iwillgive yourest,’’ I will give you rest, I will give you a 
will give you rest, will give you rest, 


No. 89. Safe Home in Port, 


“So he bringeth them to their desired haven.”—Ps. 107: 30. 
Tr. by J. M. NEALE. A. 8. SULLIVAN, 
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1. Safe home,safehomein port! Rent cord- age, shattered deck, 
venes es 
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Torn sails, pro - vis- ions short, And on- fy not a wreck: 


> Sa oh! the joy, up - on theshore, To tell our ae per - ils o’er. 
ae | 


2 The prize, the prize secure! And need of ready lamp :—_ 
The wrestler nearly fell; And yet how nearly had he failed— 
Bare all he could endure, How nearly had that foe prevailed! 
And bare not always well: oF 
But he may smile at troubles gone | 4 Poh ue made d Pe 
= ! , ! 
Who sets the victor-garland on! Ob, longings not to.soam | 
3 No more the foe can harm ! Oh, sins and doubts and fears! 
No more of leaguered camp, What matters now grief’s darkest day, 
And cry of night alarm, When God has wiped all tears away 


Va 


No. 90. Gatvary. 


“The place which is called Calvary, there they crucified him.”—LUKE 23: 33. 


W. MW’K. DARWOOD. Ino. BR. SWENEY, by per: 
Moderato. 
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1. OnCalv’ry’s brow my Saviour died, ’T was theremy 

2,’ Mid rending rocks and dark’ning skies, My Saviour 
3.0 Je-sus, Lord, howcan it be, That Thou shouldst 
cas : 
Ceres : 
Lord wascru-ci - fied: ”T was on the cross He bled for : 
bows his head and dies; The opening vail reveals the ' 
give Thy lifefor me, To bear the cross and ag-o - : 
: 


me, And purchased there my par- don free, 
way To heay-en’s joys and end- less day. 
ny, In thatdread hour on Cal- va-ry? 


Calvary.—_ Concluded, 


No. 91. Hold Thou my Zand. 


“T the Lord have called thee...... and will hold thine hand.” ISAIAH 42: 6. 


GRACE J. FRANCES. HUBERT P. MAIN. 
Moderato. 


1. Hold Thoumy hand; so weak I am, and help-less, I darenot 
2. Hold Thoumy hand, and clos-er, clos -er draw me To Thydear 
3. Hold Thoumy hand; the way is dark be- fore me With-out the 
4, Hold Thoumy hand, thatwhen I reach the mar-gin Of thatlone 


y SI 

take onestep without Thy aid; Hold Thoumy hand; forthen,O lov-ing 
self—my hope,myjoy, my all; Hold Thoumyhand,lesthap-ly I should 
sun -light of Thy face di - vine; But when by faith I catchits ra-diant 
riv - erThoudidstcrossforme, A heavenly lightmay flash a- long its 


Copyright, 1880, by Biglow & Main. 


é 
Sav-iour, No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid. 
wan - der, And, miss-ing Thee, my trembling feet should fall. 
glo - ry, Whatheightsof joy, what rapturoussongs are mine! 
wa - ters, And ev-’ry wave like crys- tal bright shall be. 
eo. 
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No.92. che ye Strong in the Lowi. 


“Be streng in the Lord, and in the power of his might.”—EPH. 6: 10. 
EL, NATHAN, IRA D, SANKEY. 
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1. “Be yestrongin theLord andthe pow-er of His might,’ Firmly 
2. “Be yestrongin the Lord andthe pow-er of His might,’ Nev-er 
3. “Be yestrongin theLord andthe pow-er of His might,’ For His © 


gad of : 
Ce re 
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standing for the truth of His word ; Heshall lead you safely through the 
turn-ingfromtheface of the foe; Hewill sure-ly by youstand, asyou < 
promis - esshall ney-er, nev-er fail; By thyright hand He’ll hold thee while 
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thickest of the fight, Youshall con-quer in the name of the Lord. 
bat-tle for the right, In the pow-er of His might onward go. 
battling for the right, Trusting Him thou shalt for ev- er-more pre-vail. 


CHORUS, 


er 


Firm-ly stand for the right, On to 
Firm-ly stand for the right, 


NE I SORE. AU's MY AAS Oe DOMAUS,. 


Be ye Strang in the Lord—Concluded. 


vic-t’ry at theKing’scommand;Forthe hon-or of the Lord, and the 


No. 93. Aesirvection Mov, 


“The dead in Christ shall rise first.”—1 THEss. 4: 16, 
8. BARING-GOULD. IRA D. SANKEY, 


1. On the Res - ur- rec - tion morning, Soul and bod-y meet a- gain, 
2. Here a-while they must be part-ed, And theflesh its sab-bath keep, 
3. For a spacethe tir - ed bod- y Waitsin peace the morning’s dawn, 
4, On that hap-py East-er morning All the graves their dead re- store, 
5. ic and a SY weelOme eh = mE - ed, Henceforth nothing shall di - vide, 
C2 


No moresor-row, no more weep-ing, No more pain. 
Wait-ing in a ho - ly _ still- ness, Wrapped in _ sleep. 
When there breaks the last and _ bright-est East - - er morn. 
Fa- ther, moth-er, sis - ter, broth - er, Meet once more. 
Wak-ing up in Christ’sown like-ness, Sat_- is - fied. 


seas 


No. 94. Beloved, now wre we, 


1Jwo. 3: 2. 
EL NATHAN. JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 


bos 
1. Sons of God, be-loved in Je-sus!O the wondrous word of grace; 
2. Blessed hope now bright-ly beam-ing, On our God we soon shall gaze; 
3. By the powerof grace transforming, Weshall then His im - age bear; 


In His Son the Fa- therseesus, And as sons He gives us place. 
And in light ce - les- tialgleaming, We shall see - our Sav-iour’s face. 
Christ His promised word per-form-ing, We shall then His glo - ry share. 
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Be-lov- ed, now are we thesons of God, and it doth not yet ap - 
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but we know. . . thatwhen Heshallap-* 


-pear_ whatwe shall be: but we know, we know, we 


y 
know that when Heshallap-pear, we know. ... that when Heshallap- 
we know, we know, we 
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Deloved, wow wre we. —Goneluded, 


POAT este, oh cestbes, eee ec we shall be like Him; we shall be 
know that when He shall appear, 


like Him, for we shall see. . Himas.. He is 


No.95. @heve is a Name FS love, 


¥F, WHITFIELD. (GEER. 0, M.) H. W. GREATOREX. 


1. There is aname I love to hear; I love to sing itsworth; 
2. It tells me of a Saviour’slove Whodied to set me free; 
3. It tells of One whose lov -ing heart Can feel my smallest woe— 
4. It bids my tremb-ling soul re-joice, And drieseach ris - ing tear; 


It soundslikemu - sic in mineear— The sweetest Name on eartk. 
It tells me of His precious blood—The sin-ner’s per - fect plea. 
Whoin eachsor - row bears a part Thatnonecanbear be - low. 
It tells me in a ‘still small voice,” To trust, and not_ to fear. 


a ge! 


No.9. Blessed be the fountain. 


“Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.”—Psaum 61! 9, 
E. R. LATTA. H. S. PERKINS. 
Moderato. 


1. Bless-ed be the Fountain ofblood,To a world of sin-ners revealed; ~ 

2. Thorny was the crown that He wore,And the cross His bod - y o’er-came; 

3. Fa- ther, Ihave wandered from Thee,Oft-en has my heartgone a-stray ; 
f2_e e 


Bless-ed be thedear Son of God: On-ly by Hisstripes we arehealed. | 
Grievous were the sor-rows Hebore, But He suf-fered thus not in vain. ; 
Crim-son do my sins seem to me—Wa-ter can not washthema-way. j 


Tho’ I’ve wandered far fromHis fold, Bringing tomy heart pain and woe, 

May I tothatFountainbe led, Made to cieanse my sins here be - low; 

Je - sustothatFountainof Thine, Lean-ing on Thy promise I go; 
aes 
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Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb,And I shall be whit - er than snow. : 
Wash me in the Bloodthat Heshed, And I shall be whit - er than snow. = 
Cleanse me by Thy washing di- vine, And I shall be whit - er than snow. 


Whiter than thesnow, whiterthanthesnow, Whiter than the snow, 
] eagle ean 


Blessed be the Lountain—Corictuded. 


than the OW}... .. Wash me in theBlood of the 
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4 
whit-er thanthesnow; Wash me in theBloodof the 


er er 


4 
Lamb,of the Lamb,And I shall be whit-er than snow,than snow. 


—o. 
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No. 97. How the Day is Over. 


“For the shadows of the evening are stretched out.”—JER. 6: 4, 
SABINE BARING-GOULD. JOSEPH BARNBY. 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw - ing nigh, 
2. Je - sus, give the wea-ry Calm andsweet re - pose; 
3. Thro’ the long night-watch-es May Thine an - gels spread 
4. Whenthe morn-ing wak-ens, Thenmay I a - rise 

5. Gle- ry to the Fa- ther, Glo- ry to _ the Son, 


Shad-ows of the even - ing Steal a-cross the sky. 

With Thy tend’rest bless - ing May our eye -lids close. 

Their white wingsa- bove us, Watching round each bed. 

Pure, andfreshand sin - less In ‘Thyho- ly eyes. 

And to Thee,blest Spir - it, Whilstall a - ges run. A-men. 
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Ro. 98. Iu the Seevet of Bis Presence. 


“Thou shalt hide them in the secret of Thy presence.”—PSALM XxXI, 20. 
ELLEN LAKSHMI GOREH, of India. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1.In_ the se-cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! 
2. Whenmy soul is faint and thirst-y,’neaththe shad-ow of His wing 
8. On - ly this I know: 1 tell Him all mydoubts, my griefsand fears ; 
4. Would youliketo know the sweetness of the se- cret of the Lord? 
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Oh, how precious are the les- sons whichI learn at Je-sus side! Earthly¥ 
Thereis cwol and pleasant shel- ter,and a fresh and crystalspring; And my* 
Oh, how ja-tient-ly He list- ens! and my drooping soul He cheers : Doyou 
Go and hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your reward; And when- 


40x 
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cares can nev- er vexme, neither tri- als lay me low;For whenSatancomesto 
Saviour rests be-sideme, asweholdcommunionsweet: If I tried, [could not 
think Hene’erreprovesme? what a false friend He would be, If He nev-er, hev-er 

e’eryouleavethe si-lence i that happy meeting place, You must mind and bear the 


Iu the Seevet of Lis Presence—Concluded, 


temptme,to the se-cretplaceI go, to the se-cretplaceI go. 

ut - ter what Hesays when thus we meet,what He says when thus we meet. 
told me of the sinswhi¢hHemustsee, of the sinswhich He must see. 
im - age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas-terin your face. 


No. 99. Gill He Gowe. 


“For yet a little while and He that shall come will come, and will 
not tarry.”—HEB. 10: 37. 
HENRY ALFORD, P. P. BLIss, 


Moderato. Re) ; N a hes FINE. 
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1. “Till He come !’’—Oh, letthe words Lin-ger on the trembling chords, 
2. When the wea-ry ones we love En-ter on thatrest a- bove, 


D.C. Let usthink how heav’nand home Lie be- yond that, “Till He come!” 
D.C. Hush! be ev - ’rymurmur dumb, It is on - ly “Till He come!” 


Used by per. The John Church Co., owners of the Copyright. 


Let the “lit- tle while” be - tween In their gold - en lightbe seen; 
When their wordsofloveand cheer Fallno lon-ger on our ear, 


3 Clouds and darkness round us press; | 4 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Would we have one sorrow less? Drink the wine and eat the bread ; 
All the sharpness of the cross, Sweet memorials, till the Lord 
All that tells the world is loss, Call us round His heavenly board, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb, Some from earth, from glory some, 
Pain us only “Till He come!” Severed only “Till He come!” 
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No. 100. Onward, Christian Soldiers, 


“Be strong and of a good courage.” —DEUT, 81: 6. 
S. BARING-GOULD. A.S. SULLIVAN, 
Presto. 


. Onward, Christian sol- diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of 

. Likea mighty ar- my, MovestheChurchof God: Brothers, we are 

. Crowns and thrones may per- ish, Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of 

. Onward, then, ye faith - ful, Join a happy throng, Blend with ours your 
é C2 
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Je - sus Go - ing on _ be- fore. Christ,the roy- al Mas - ter, 
tread -ing Wherethesaintshavetrod. We are not di-vi - ded, 
Je - sus Con-stant will re- main. Gates of hell can nev - er 
| voi - ces, In the triumph-song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, 


Leads againstthe foe; Forward in-to bat - tle, See, His banners go. 
All one bod-y we, One inhopeand doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 
Gainst that Church prevail: We have Christ’sown prom - ise, Andthatcan-not fail. 
Un - to Christ the King: This, thro’ countless a - ges, Men and an-gels sing, 


On-ward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, 


With the cross — of Je - sus, Go - ing on be - fore. 
cross of 
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No. 101. esis, Saviowr, Hilot He. 


(PILOT, 7s 6 lines.) 


Rey. EDWARD HoPprER, J. E, Gouup. 


1, Je - sus,Sav - iour, pi-lot me, O - ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea; 
2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thoucansthushthe 0 -cean wild; 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar 


<= 
Unknown waves be-foreme roll, Hid- ing rock and treach’rousshoal; 
Boistrous waves o- bey Thy will, Whenthousay’sttothem ‘Be still!” 
*Twixtme and thepeaceful rest, Then,whilelean-ing on Thy breast, 


Chart and com- passcome from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi- lot me. 
Wond-rous Sov’reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav -iour, pi-lot me. 
May I hear Theesay to me, “Fearnot, I will pi- lot thee!” 


No.102. Whe Lily of the Valley, 


%T am the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the valleys.”—Sone or SOLOMON 2: 1. 


©. W. FRY. 7 Arr. by IRA D. SANKEY. 
i -o- > -o- 
0 ; -o- 
1. I’ve found afriend in Je-sus,— He’s ey-’ry-thing to me; He’sthe 
2. He all mygrief has tak-en, and all my sorrowsborne; In temp- 
3. He’ll nev - er, nev - er leave me, nor yet for-sake mehere, WhileI 
a 


fair-estof tenthousandtomy soul! The “‘Lil-y of the Val-ley,’”’ in 3 
ta-tion He’s my strongand mighty tower; I’ve allforHimfor-sak-en, I’ve g 

live by faith,and do His blessed will; A pind offire a-boutme, I’ve x 

o 
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Him a-lone I see,—All I need tocleanseand makemeful-ly whole: 
all my i-dolstorn From my heart,and now Hekeeps me by His power. 
nothing now to fear: With Hismanna He my hungry soul shall fill. 
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In sor-row He’s my com-fort, in troub-le He’s my stay; He 
Tho’ all the world for-sake me, and Sa-tantemptsmesore, Thro’ 


‘When crown’dat last in glo-ry, I'll seeHis bless-ed face, Where 


Vv ¢ 
D.S.—In _ sor-row He’s my com- fort, in trouble He’s my stay; He 
106 


\ The als ot the ¢ Valley. = Enticlutet 


4 
tellsmeev’ry careonHimto roll; He’sthe “‘Lil-y of the Valley,’’ the 
Je-susIshall safely reach the goal; He’sthe ‘‘Lil-y of the Valley,’’ the 
riv-ersofdelightshallever roll; He’sthe‘‘Lil-y of the Valley,’ the 
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tellsmeev’ry careonHimto roll; He’sthe “‘ Lil-y of the Valley,” the 
D.S. for CHORUS, 
aga 


bright and morning Star; He’s the fair-est of tenthousandto my soul! 


No.103. Hest, the very Thought. 


(ST. AGNES. 0, M.) 
E. CASWALL, tr. JoHN B, DYKES. 


ef ae ee ek 
1. Je- sus, the ver - y tho’t of Thee, Withsweetnessfills my breast; 
2. Nor voice can sing, nor heartcanframe,Nor can themem-’ry find. 
3. Oh, hope of ev- ’ry con-triteheart!Oh, joy of all the meek! 


ce gg 
sy Sa 
ere on 
But sweet-er far Thyface to see, And in Thy presence rest, 


A  sweetersoundthanThyblestname, O Say-iour of mankind! 
To those whofall, howkind Thouart! Howgood to those whoseek. 
| 


4 And those who find Thee, find a bliss | 5 Jesus! our only joy be Thou, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; As Thou our prize wilt be}; 
The love of Jesus, what it is Jesus! be Thou our glory now, 
None but His loved ones know, £55 And through eternity. 


No. 104. S Aw the Way. 


JNO. 14: 6. 
G@.M. J. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


1. Like wand’ring sheep 0’er mountains cold, Sinceall have gone a - stray; 
2. Be - wil-dered oft with doubt and care,To God _ I fain would go; 
3. To Christthe WAY,the TRUTH, the LIFE,I come, nomore to roam; 
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To ‘‘Life’? and peace within the fold, Howmay I find the way? = 
While ma-ny cry “Lo here! lothere!’’TheTruthhowmayI know? ° 
He'llguideme to my ‘‘Father’shouse,’’To my E- ter-nal home. 3 
"_ SE 

fel 
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ores am the way,.... the truth,... and the 


I am the way, I am the way, the 


Tif C ea eitemce No man com- eth un-to the Fa-ther but by Me. 
truth,and the life; 


Copyright, 1887, by James MoGranahan. 


J Am the Way.— Coneuded. 


Tiggeteeresteese Alte ChE, WAY; s<c-srsccsemes tHE truth,.......... and the 
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am the way,... I am the way,.. the 
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I am the way,......... 


No. 105. Have Laith in God. 


MARK 11: 22, 
Eu. NATHAN. 


1. Have faith in God ; what can there be ee Him too hard to do for thee? 

2. Have faith thy par-don to be-lieve,Let God’s own word thy fears relieve; 
3. Have faith in God, and trust Hismight That He will conqueras you fight, 
4, Have faith in God; press near Hisside ; Thy troubled soul trust Him to guide, 


He gave His Son; now all is free; Have faith, have faith in God. 
Havefaith the Spir - it to re-ceive; Have faith, have faith in God. 
the right; Have faith, have faith in God. 


No. 106. Some Sweet Day, By and By. 


“Then I shall know.”—1 Cor. 18: 12, 


F. J. CROSBY. 


W. H. DoANE 


2. At the crys- tal riv-er’s brink,Somesweetday, by and by; We shall 
3. Oh, these parting scenes will end, Somesweetday, by and by; We shall 


V 
1. We shall reach the sum-mer-land,Some sweet day, by and by; We shall 


Adog 


press the gold - en strand, Somesweetday, by and by; Oh, the 

find each brok- en link, Somesweetday, by and by; Then the 

gath - er friend with friend,Somesweetday, by and by; There be 
o—@--# Ta : =A nates a : 
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loved ones watching there, By the tree of life so fair, Till we 
star that, fad-ing here, Left our hearts and homesso drear, We shall 
- fore our Father’s throne, When themistsand clouds have flown, We shall 


see more bright and clear, Some sweet day, by and by. 


come theirjoy toshare,Somesweet day, by and by. By and by, 
know as weare known, Somesweet day,by and by. 


By and by, yes, byand by, 
oF @ 2 ies e_ fd fo 
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Some Sweet Day, ete.—Goncluded, 
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No. 107. Mly SHesus, as Thow wilt. 


JANE BORTHWICK, tr. (JEWETT. 6s, D.) WEBER, arr. by H. P. M. 


1. My Je - sus, as Thouwilt; Oh,may Thy will bemine; In - to Thy 
2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; Tho’ seenthro’manyatear, Let not my 
. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; All shall be wellfor me; Each changing 


handoflove I wouldmy all re - sign: Thro’sor-row or thro’ joy, 
star of hope Growdimor dis- ap - pear: Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
future scene I  glad-ly trust with Thee: Straightto my home a- bove 


oe, 


Conduct meas Thineown, And help me still tosay, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
And sorrowed oft alone, If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
I trav-el calm -lyon, And sing, inlifeordeath,—My Lord, Thy will be done. 


No.108. What will you do with Hesus? 


“ What shall I do with Jesus, which is called Christ? ‘—Matt. 27 : 22. 
NATHANIEL Norton. Bs Gro. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. Oh, whatwillyoudo with Je - sus? Thecall comeslowand sweet; 
2. Oh, what will youdo with Je - sus? The call comesloudand clear; — 
3. Oh, think of the mata ue) un - ry From heav’n toearth come oe 
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[a 
As ten -der-ly He bids you Your burdens layatHis feet; 
The sol-emnwordsare sound-ing In ev-’ry list’ning ear; 
His life so pure and ho - ly, His death, Hiscross,His crown; 


foxueg ‘q vay fq ‘Leet ‘9q8114dog 


Oh, soul so sad and wea - ry, That sweet voicespeaksto thee; 
Im - mor- tal life’sin the ques- tion, And joy thro’e-ter-ni - ty; 
Of His di-vinecom - pas- sion, His sac - ri- fice for thee; 


Then what willyoudowith Je - sus? Oh, whatshall the answer be? 


Piiiiscsvwe 


\ What will you do with Jesus?—Conctuded. 


REFRAIN. 


What shallthean- swer be? 
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No.109. Bubovers of Chwist, Arise. 


Mrs. L. H. SIGOURNEY. (AHIBA. 8, M.) H. W. GREATOREX. 


1. La- borers of Christ,a- rise, And gird you for the toil; 
2. Go where the sick re - cline, Where mourning hearts de - plore ; 
3. Be faith, which looksa - bove, With pray’r, your con-stant guest. 
4. So shall you sharethe wealth That earth, may ne’er de - spoil, 
-e- eo: .- -o 
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Thedew of prom ise from theskies Al - read - y cheers the soil. 
Andwherethe sons of sor - row pine, Dispense your hallowed lore. 
And wrap the Sav- iour’schangelesslove A mantle round your breast. 
And the blest gos - pel’s sav- inghealthRe-pay your arduous toil. 


No. 110. Goll is Calling [et 


“My spirit shall not always strive with man.”—GEN. 6: 3. 
GERHARDT TERSTEEGEN, E. O. Excsu. 


call-ing yet! shall I not hear? Earth’spleasuresshall I 
call-ing yet! shall I not rise? Can I His lov - ing 
call-ing yet! and shall He knock,And I my heart the 
call-ing yet! and shall I give No heed,bui still in 
call-ing yet! can-not stay;My heart I yield with 


still hold dear? Shall life’s swift pass - ing { 


voice de - spise, And base - ly His kind 
clos - er lock? He still is wait - ing 
bond - age live? I wait, but He does 
out de a-), lay: Vain world, fare - well, from 


years all fly, And still my soul in slum - ber lie? 
care re- pay? He calls me still; can I de - lay? 
to re- ceive, And shall I dare His Spir- it grieve? 
not for- sake; He calls me still; my  heart,a - wake! 
thee I part; The voice of God has reachedmy heart. 


il 
i 
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Calls "= - ing, Call - - - - ing, 
God is calling yet,oh,hear Him,God is call-ing yet, ot.,hear Him,God is 


Gol is Galling Wct—Concluded. 


; d Call - - - ing, 
call-ing yet, oh,hear Him calling,calling,God is call-ing yet,oh,hear Him, 
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Se 


Call - - - ing, 
God is call-ing yet,oh,hearHim,God is calling yet,oh,hear Him calling yet. 


No. 11. Ob Gease, my Wandering Soul. 


W. A. MUHLENBERG. (ADBIAN, 8. M.) J. E. GOULD. 


ear s 
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1. Oh ceaseymy wand’ringsoul,On  rest- less wing to roam; 
2. Be - hold the ark of God!Be - hold the o -_ pen door! 
3. There safe thou shalt a- bide, There sweet shall be thy rest; 
4. Ah, no! I all forsake,My all to Thee re - sign; 
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All this wide world,to eitherpole,Hathnot for thee a home. 
Oh, hasteto gainthat dear abode,Androve, my soul, no more. 
And ev-’ry long-ing _sat-is-fied, Withfull sal- va - tion blest. 
Gra -ciousRe - deem-er, take,ohtakeAndseal me ev - er Thine' 


* Used by permission O. Ditson & Oo., owners of Copyright. 
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No. 142. How | ahall we scape? 


HEB, 2: 3. 


1. God loved aworld of sin~- ners, For them He gave His Son; 
2. Be - hold the bleeding Sav -iour Up - on thecru-el_ tree,— 
3. God loves the vil- est sin- ner, But hates thesmallest sin; 
4. Re - turn toGod, O wand’rer, Thy purchased par-don take; 


And who - so-e’er re- ceives Him, Hesavesthem,ev -’ry one; 3 
The Just comdemned, for - sak - en—He dies for you and me; a 
Then who shall see His King-dom?Or who can en-ter in? 5 
Thy sins He’llnot re-mem- ber, For thy Re-deemer’s_ sake; 2 
; = 
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He came to bring sal - va - tion, To bear oursins a ~ way, ' 
The ‘‘Son of God” be -lov - ed, For us a cursewas made; 
‘The pre-ciousblood of Je -sus’—Let ev - ’rycreat-ure know— 
He'll cast them all be-hind Him, Or ’neath thedeep-est sea, 


That we with Himin glo - ry Mightlive thro’end-less day. 

That we mighthavere- demp-tion,The aw-fulprice He paid. 
Can make the ‘‘chiefof sin- ners’’ Full whit-er than the snow. 
And love us ev - er free - ly Thro’-out E-ter- ni - ty. 


How Shall we Escape.— Concluded. 


‘CHORUS. 


“How shall we es-cape if we ne-glect sogreat sal - va- tion? 


How shall we es - cape if we ne- glect so great sal - 


va - tion, ne~ glect so great sal - va : tion??? 
ein; > > 


No.113. Gome to Hesusl come away! 


JOHN 6: 87. 


1. Come to Je-sus! come a- way! For-sake thy sins—Oh, why de -lay? 
2. Come to Je-sus! all is free; Hark! how Hecalls,“Comeunto Me! 
3. Come to Je-sus! cling to Him; He’ll keep thee free from pathsof sin; 
4. Come to Je-sus!—Lord,I[ come! Wea-ry of sin, no moreI’d roam, 


Ze eT ae Zt 
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His armsare o-pennight and day; He waits to wel-come thee! 
I cast out none,I’ll par-don thee,’ Oh,thoushalt wel-come be! 

Thoushaltat last a vic-t’ry win, And Hewill wel-come thee! 
But withmy Saviour be at home; I knowHe’llwel-come me! 


No. 114. Ohe Handwriting ow the Wall, 


“ And the king saw the part of the hand that wrote.”—DANIBL 5: 5. 


Words and Music by KNOWLES SHAW. Arr. by IRA D. SANKEY. 
SS SS __ 
t 


1. At the feast of Bel-shaz-zar and a thou-sandof His lords, 
2. See the brave cap- tive, Daniel, as he stood be-fore the throng, 
3. See the faith, zeal and courage, thatwoulddare to do theright, 
| 4.80  ourdeeds are  re-cord- ed—there’sa Hand that’swrit-ing now:;} 


While they drank from golden ves-sels, as the Book of Truth records— 
And re-buk’d thehaughty mon-arch for his might- y deeds of wrong}; 
Whichthe Spir- it gave to Dan-iel—this the se-cret of hismight 
Sin - ner, give yourheartto Je-sus,—to His roy - al mandates bow; 


Gas — = 
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vaaen” bao” 
In the night, as theyrevelled in the roy - al pal-ace hall, 
As he read out the writing—’twas thedoom of one and all, 
In his home in Ju-de-a, or a cap - tivein’ the hall, 
For the day is approaching— it must come to one and all, 


Spiers 


They were seized with conster-na-tion’twas the Hand up-on the wall! 
For the king-dom now was finished— said the Hand up-on the wall! 
He un - der-stood the writing of his God up-on the wall! 
When the sin-ners’con- dem- na-tion will be writ- tenon the wall! 


-e° 


The Aandwriting ow the Wall—Goncluiled, 


; CHoRuS 
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*Tis the hand of God on _ the wall! Tis the 
N writ-ing on , the wall! 
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hand of God on the wall! Shall the record be ‘‘ Found wanting!” or 


writing on the wall! 


°o° FS - Se -2- 


shall it be “‘ Found trusting! ’? While thathand is writing on the wall? 
writing on the wall! 


Sets ey 2 i mY 
Be ee 
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No.115. Hevusalem my Aappy Bome. 


(MANOAH, 0C.M,) 


1. Je - ru- salem! my hap-py home! Name ev-erdear to me! 
2. Oh, when, thou cit- y of my God, Shall I thy courtsas- scend, 
3. Je - ru- sa-lem! my hap-py home! My soul stillpantsfor thee; 


When shall my la- borshave an end, In joy,andpeace,in thee! 
Where con - gre-gationsne’er breakup, AndSabbathshaveno end? 
Then shall my la- bors have an end, WhenI thy joy shall see_ 
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No. 116. The Manner of the Gross. 


“Thou hast given a banner to them that fear Thee, that it may be displayed because 
of the truth.’’—Ps. 60; 4. 
EL NATHAN, JAMES McGRANAHAN. 


1. There’sa roy-al ban-ner giv-en for dis-play To the sol-diers 
2. Tho’ the foe may rage and gath-er as theflood, Let the standard 
3. O - ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glor-ious 
4. Whenthe glo - ry dawns—’tisdawningver- ynear—It is hast’ning 


“ee 

of the King; As an en-sign fair we lift it up to-day, 

be dis- played; And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of theLord, 
ti-dings known; Of the crim-son ban- ner now the sto- ry tell, « 
day by day— Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, & 
é 
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CHORUS. 
Marching on: . . . Marching 


UIBUBURIOOW some fo ‘ioor ® ENOT 


For the truth be not dis- mayed! 
While the Lord shall claim His own! 
And _ the Cross the world shall sway. 


Marching on! on! on! Marching 


While as ran-somedones we sing. 


She Danner of the Crass Conclude, 


crown Him King, toil and sing, *Neaththe ban-ner of the cross. 


crown Him King, we’lltoil and sing, Be-neath the ban-ner of the cross 
" 7 BQ 


pul 
No. 117, + A Sinner like Mel 
“Christ Jzsus came into the world to save sinners.”—1 Tr. 1: 15, 
: CC. J. BUTLER. 


CJ.B. 
Slow. 


— a 
1. Iwas once far a- way fromthe Say- iour, And as 
Pail wan - der’d on in the darkness, Not a 
* 3. And then, in that dark lone-ly hour,... . ) er 


vile as a sin-ner could be;. . And I won- der’d if 
ray of light could I see;.. And the tho’t filled my 
voice sweetly whispered to FUG S ac Say- ing, Christthe Re - 


Christ the Re - deemer Could save a poorsin-ner like me. 

heart with sad-ness, There’sno hope for a sin-ner like me. 

-deem-er has power To save a poorsin-ner like me. 
Te : 


I listened : and lo! ’twas the Saviour |6 No longer in darkness I’m walking, 


That was speaking so kindly to me; For the light is now shining on me; 
I cried, ‘‘I’m the chief of sinners, And now unto others I’m telling 

Thou canst save a poor sinner like me!” How He saved a poor sinner like me. 
I then fully trusted in Jesus ; 7 And when life’s journey is over, 

And oh, what a joy came to me! And I the dear Saviour shall see, 


My heart was filled with His praises, I’ll praise Him for ever and ever, 
For saving a sinner like me, Tai For saving a sinner like me. 
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No. 148. Oheve is wv Calm. 


“There remaineth a rest to the people of God.” —HEB. 4: 9. 
ERNEST RICKMAN. GEo. 0. STEBBINS. 


1. There is a calm be-yond life’s fit- ful fe - ver, A deep re-. 
2. There is a Hope, to which the Christian,cling-ing; Is lift - ed 
3. There is a spot-less Robe of Christ’sown weaving; Will you not’ 


. - pose, an ev - er - last - ing rest; Where white-robed an - gels 
high a - bove life’s surg-ing wave; Finds life in death, and 
wrap it round your sin-stained soul? Poor wand’ring child, up- 


92S es 


wel-come the be-liev-er A -mong the blest, a-mong the blest. 
fade - less flow-ers springing Fromthedarkgrave, fromthe dark grave, 
- on thy past life grieving, Christ makes thee whole! Christ makes thee whole 


There is a Home, where all the soul’s deep yearnings, And si - lent 
There is a Crown pre-pared for those who love Him; The Christian 
There is aHome, a Harp,a Crown in Heay-en;— A - las! that 


Ghere is xa Gate. —Coneluded, 
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pray’rs shall be 


at last ful - filled; Wherestrifeand sor - row, 
sees it in the dis - tanceshine, Like a bright bea - con 
= - y should Thy gift re - fuse!~—The aw- ful choice of 


murm’rings and heart burn-ings At last arestilled, at last 
glit - ter -ing 


are stilled. 
a- bove him, And whispers, “Mine!” and whispers, “Mine!” 
life anddeath is given—Which wilt thou choose? which wilt thou choose? 


No. 119. 


Ghere is wa Strewn, 


(WABD, L.M. 


LOWELL MASON. 


1. There is astream, whose gentle flowSuppliesthe cit - y of our God 7 
2. Thatsacred stream, Thy holy Word,Supports our faith, our fears con - trols; 
3. Loud may the troubled o-ceanroar; In sa-cred peace oursoulsa - bide; 


| Iovacge Teer 
Life, love, and joy, still glid-ing thro’, And wat’ring our di-vine a- bode. 
Sweet peace Thy promis - es 


af-ford, And givenew strength to fainting souls. 
While ev -’ry na-tion,ev - ’ry shore, Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 
@ -9- 


No.120. There is None Righteous, 


\ 


G. M. J- Rom. 8: 10, 23. JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 
Allegretto. 
Z | . -o- -o* -o-: € a eo ~ 
1. <A guilt-y soul, by Phar-i-sees of old, Was brought accused, a-lone 
2. A learn-ed Mas - ter, Rul - er of the Jews, God’s kingdom could not gai 
3.‘ Good Mas-ter,” pray can aught be lacking yet?Thy laws I do o- bey 


Withall the lore andult-ure of the age, He“mustbe born a- gain. 


“Go sell and give, thencomeand fol-low me,’’ But sad_he turned a - way 
eo 2s -o- 


| 
| But Je - sussaid,“Let him with-out a sin, Be first to cast astone, 


all havesinned 


“There is none righteous, no, not one, All, all have sinned,” 


Yay at 
| There is none righteous, for all havesinned,andcomeshortof the 
[ —— : —— a a 
flo-ry, the glo-ry of God, Come short of the glo - ry, Come 
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There is None RKighteons. —Concluded. 


short of theglo-ry, of the glo - - - ry of God. 


No. 121. Little Lights, 


ANNA B. WARNER, by per. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
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1. Je- sus bids us shine with a clear,pure light, Like a  lit- tle 


2. Je- sus bids us shine first of all for Him, Well He sees and 
3. Je- sus bids us shinethenfor all a-round, Ma-ny kinds of 


4 
<5 -o- 
can- dle burn-ing in the night; In the world is dark - ness ; 
knowsit if our light is dim; He looks down from heav - en, 
dark-ness in the world are found; Sin and want and sor - row; 
a eek oe 


Used by per. Phe Jond * huren \0., owners of the Copyrights. 


so we mustshine, You in your cor- ner and I 
He sees us shine, You in your cor- ner and I in wine. 
so we mustshine, You in your cor- ner and I in mine 
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No. 122. Abunddanthy Ate to Save 


“He will abundantly pardon.’”—ISA. 55: 7. 


J. Who-ev-er re- ceiv - eth theCru- ci-fied One, Who-ey-er be- 

2. Who-ev-er re - ceiv - eth themes-sageof God, And trustsin the 

3. Who-ey-er re - pents and for-sakesev-’ry sin, And o-pens his 
—_—_~ 
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liev - eth on God’son-ly Son, A freeand a per - fect sal - 
power of thesoul-cleansing blood, A fulland e- ter - nal re- 
heart forthe Lord tocome in, A pres-entand per_- fect sal - 


Hs SS <= : 
- va-tionshall have: For He is a - bun - dant-ly a-ble to save. 
- demptionshall have: For He is both a - ble andwilling to save. 
- vartionshall have: For Je-sus is read - y this moment to save. 


4 CHORUS. 


a, 
My brother, the Mas - - ter is call-ingfor thee;. ... . 
Brother, the Master iscome,andis call-ing for thee; 
A eo oe -o° 
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Hisgraceand His mer - - cy arewondrously free;..... 
Brother, Hisgraceand Hismercy are wondrously free; 


NT 


Copyright, 1864. 


MS Abie to oh id ac 


Hisbloodas a ran __ > som for sin-nersHe gave, . 
Brother, His bloodas a ran-somfor sin-ners He gave, 
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And He is a- bund - - ant-ly a- ble to save. 
And He is a-bund-ant-ly a- ble to save. 


No. 123. Gomme, Come to Heans.. 


“Come unto me.”—MArT. 11: 28. 
GEo. B. PECK. se MATIN, by per. 


- gus! He waits Vedas woul - come thee, 
2. Come, come to Je - sus! He waits to ran - som thee, 
3. Come, come to Je - sus! He waits to liyht- en thee, 


sus! He waits to give to thee, 


O wand’rer, ea - ger-ly Come, come to Je - sus! 
O slave!so will - ing- ly; Come, come to Je- sus! 
O burdened! trust - ing- ly Come, come to Je- sus! 
O blind! a vis - ion free; Come, come to Je- sus! 


5 Come, come to Jesus! 6 Come, come tn Ji a 
He waits to shelter thee, He waits to cacry thee, 
O weary! blessedl O lamb! so loviugly, 
Come, come to Jesus! Come, come to Jesus! 


127 


No. 124. Garvied by the Angels. 


LUEE 16: 22. 
Ev. NATHAN. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 


1. Sit- ting by thegate-way of a pal-acefair, Once a child of 
2. Whatshallbe the end-ing of this life of care?Oft the qnestion 
3. Fol-low-er of Je- sus, scant-y tho’ thystoré, Treasures, precious © 
4. Up-ward, then, andon-ward! on-ward for the Lord; Time and tal - ent 


God was left to die; By theworld iceidiotwallt would nothing share ;& 
com-eth to us all; Hereup-on thepathway hard the burdens bear, § 
treasures waiton high; Count the tri-als joy - ful, soon they’Il all be o’er ;£ 
all in Hisem-ploy; Small may seem the service,sure the great reward i: 


See the change awaiting thereon high. 


And the burning tears of sorrow fall. ’ 
O the change that’s coming bye and bye. Carried by thean-gels to the land of 


Here the cross, but there the crown of joy. 
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rest, Mu-sic sweetlysounding thro’ the skies; Welcomed by the | 
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Carried by the Angels. —Concluded. 
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J.E.A. 
Trans. from Dr. MALAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
| 1st time. | 2nd time. | 


1 O Christian trav’ ller, fear no more The storms which round thee spread ; 
* | Nor yet the noontide’s sultry beams On thy defenceless (Omit. . ) head. 


9 { Thy Saviour, who up- on the cross Thy fullredemption paid, 
* (| Will not from thee,His ransomed one, Withhold Hispromised (Omit. . ) aid. 


‘Fear thou not, for Toes aenl< am withthee: Be not dis- 


I... amwiththee: Be not dis-mayed,for I amthy God.” 
See =_~ 


Py Pi, 


3 A safe retreat and hiding-place 4 No; in thy darkest days on earth, 
Thy Saviour will provide; When every joy seems flown, 
And sorrow cannot fill thy heart, Believer, thou shalt never tread 


While sheltered at His side. The toilsome way alone.- 
- eo 


"No. 126. Repent We x 


Se ea GaSe Eee a et tal a el Soe SS -e—_ 
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1. Haveourheartsgrowncoldsincethe days of old?Have we left our 
2. Has the God a- bove our su-preme true love?Have we bowed to 
3. Do wea hon-orthose who havesoothed our woes?Have we rendered 
4. Are we al-waystrue in thething we do,In our words,our 
5. Dare a wmor-tal say—for a _  sin- gleday—‘‘I have kept Thy 


souls’ ‘‘ first love?’’ Nei- ther cold nor hot, God commends us not, 


Him al- way? Do we own His claim and re- vere His name, 


good for ill? Are we pure in heart, do-ing all our part 
works, our ways? Are we quite con- tent with the bless-ings sent, 
law,, O God! Un-de-filed by sin, I am pure with-in, 


4 
Nor our luke-warm ways approve. 
And ob-serve His ho -ly day? 


To ful- fil the Saviour’s will? ;}Re-pent ye, xepentye, re-pent ye! 


Giv-ing God a - lone the praise? 
And I need no cleansing blood?” 


"Tis the call of God to ev’ - ry land; Re- pent ye, re-pent ye, 


*maneneyoow eanrae fo ‘ioor ‘su81IAdo 


Repent Wel—Goneluded, 


re- pent ye! For the king-dom ofheay-en is 


No. 127. Cling to the Dible. 


M. J. Surry. Ps. 119: 105. J.R.N JRRAY. 


1. Cling to the Bi- ble, tho’ all else be tak -en; Lose not its prom-is - es 
2. Cling to the Bi- ble, this jew - el, thistreasure Bringsto us hon-or and 
3. Lamp for the feet that in by-ways have wander’d, Guide for the youth that would 


oe 
o~ 


bd Aedoe bana) 


pre - cious and sure; Soulsthatare sleep-ing its ech-oes a-wak-en, 
saves fall-en man; Pearl whosegreatvalue no mor-tal can measure, 
oth - er- wise fall; Hopefor the sin - ner whose best days are squander’d, 


ners 


CHORUS. 
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Drink from the fountain, so peace-ful, so pure. 
Seek and se-cure it, O soul, while youcan. 


can to the Bi - ble! 
Staff for the a- ged, and best book of all. - 


eee eres 


| 
Cling to the Bi- ble! Cling to the Bi- ble, Our Lampand Guide. 
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No.i28 = Mark, Hark! my Soult 


“ Are they not all ministering spirits.”—HEB. 1: 14, 
F. W. FABER. C. C. CONVERSE. Arr. by I. D.S8. 


° ee 


1. Hayk,hark! mysoul! an - gel - ic songs are swell-ing O’er earth’s green 
2. Far, far a-way, like bells at ev-’ningpeal-ing, The voice of 
3 On-ward we go, for still we hear themsing-ing,‘‘Come,wea - ry 


fields and  -cean’swave-beatshore; How sweet thetruth those 
Je - sus soundso’er land and sea; And  la- den souls by 
souls, for Je- sus bids youcome; And thro’ the dark, its 


blessed strains:retell-ing Of thatnewlifewhensinshall be no more. 
thousands meekly steal-ing, Kind Shepherd,turntheir weary steps to Thee. 
ech-oessweetly ring-ing, The mu-sic of the Gos-pel leads us home, 


Hark, Hark! my Soul!—Concluded, 


frag- ments of the songs a - bove, Till morning’s joy shail 


No. 129. Guide We. 


“For thy name’s sake, lead me, and guide me.”—PSALM 31: 3 
W. WILLIAMS, WM. L. VINER, 


Bread of heav-en,Bread of hea- - ven, Feed me till I want no more. 


O - pennow the crys- tal fountain, Whencethe heal-ing wa-ters flow; 


; { Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho-vah, Pil - grim thro’ this barren land ; 
GA Strong De - liv -’rer,Strong De - liv - ’rer, Be Thoustill my strength and shield. 


I amweak,but Thou art might-y;Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Let the fie- ry,cloud-y pil- lar Lead me all myjour-ney thro’: 


ee oe be 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises, Songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
> 1353 


No.130, Waiting for the Dromise, 


LUEE 24: 49. 
WILBUR F, ge AFrTs. JAMES MCGRANAHAN., 


1. We bow ourkneesun-to the Fa - ther Of Christ the Lord of 
2.0 fill the in-wardmanwithpow - er, As Christ with-in our 
3. The love that pass-eth knowledgegive us, Its height and depth and 
4. Thy pow’r it is thatwork-eth in us, O mul- ti- ply it 


Ki 

A 
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met it 
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‘1e81 ‘342}14doQ 


earth andheaven, Thatrich-es of Hisgraceand glo- ry And pow’r for 
heartsdoth dwell; Our root in Him,tho’stormsmay low-er, Vic - to- rious 2 
breadth andlength;A - bun-dant-ly be-yond our ask-ing,Be- yond our 
here to-day, And Christ,our Lord,shall havetheglo -ry With-in His 
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CHORUS, not too fast. 


(se Sees 


serv- ice may be given. 
love we stillshall tell. 
thought giveus Thy strength. 
church thro’ endless day. 


Weare waiting for the promise of the Fa- ther— 


Waiting for the Promise Concluded. 


( May end here.) 


rN 


Father, for Thy Spirit weare wait-ing, e-ven now, thisver-y hour. 
-@ -@® @® © 8s eo Ss : 
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No.131. Gome, Hraise the Lord, 


Con spirito. 


1. Come, praise the Lord,ex - alt Hisname,Our Say-iour and our King; 
2. How great, howpre-cious is His name,Howpoorthepraisewe bring; 
3. A day a ae its dawn we greet, When heav’nitself shall ring, 


| 
@ 


Sey 
dee era aes ZA 


‘Tis meet weshould His praise proclaim, And hal- le-lu- jah sing. 
His peo - ple still shouldown Hisclaim, And hal - le-lu- jah sing. 
And all the saintswith joy shallmeet, And hal- le-lu- jah sing. 


Vesed by per. The John Church Oo., owners of the Copyright. 


No. 132, But is that Au? 


"Christ is all, and in all.”—Oo1. 8: 11. 
HORATIVS BONAR. Mrs. CO. BARNARD, aff. 


1, Sometimes I catch sweet glimp-ses of His face, But 

2, And is this all He meant when first He said, “Come 
3. Nay, do not wrong Him by thy heavy - y thoughts, But 
4. Christand His love shall be thy bless-ed all For 


5 \—-h_—_ 4 — SSR 
_ = 
o- : J oe 


ai aes eames ea Ss ree eres ee | 
Ss Se oy 
e a 
that is all; Some-times He looks on me and 8 

un - to me?” Is there no deep- er, more en-& 

love His love; Do _ thou full jus-tice to His 2 

ev - er-more; Christ and His lightshall shine on 2 

o 

E 
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seems to smile, But that is all; 
dur - ing rest In Him _ for thee? 
ten - der - ness, His mer - cy prove; 
all thy ways For ev - er - more; 


But is that AWP—Conduded. 


Some-times He speaks a pass - ing word of peace, But 
Is there no  stead-ier light for thee in Him? O 

Take Him for what He is, O take Him all, And 
Christ and His peace shall keep thy troub- led soul For 


that is all; Some-times I think I hear His 
come and see; Is there no deep- er, more en- 
look a- bove; 2 And do notwrong Him by thy 
ev - er-more; Christ and His love shall be thy 


lov - ing voice Up - on me 
dur - ing rest In Him for 
heav - y thoughts, But love His 
bless - ed all For - ev - er - 


No. 133. GOhristian, Walk Carefully. 


“Walk worthy of the vocation wherewith you are called.” —EPH. 42% 
Words arr. Gno. C. STESBINS. 


1. Chris-tian, walk care-ful - ly, dan-ger is near; On in thy 
2. Chris-tian, walk cheer-ful - ly thro’ the fierce storm, Dark the’ the 
3. Chris-tian, walk pray’r-ful - ly, oft wiltthou fall If thou for - 
4, Chris-tian, walk hope - fu % sor-row and pain Cease when the 
ee 


~O-s 
—— 2 -, nai! 

fe. Coe & 

jour - ney with trembling and fear. Snaresfrom with - out and temp-% 

sky with its threat of a - larm.Soon will the clouds and the = 

-get on ed Sav-iour to call; Safe thou shalt walk thro’ each & 

ha - ven rest thou shalt gain; Then from the on the 7 

o 
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ta - tions with-in, Seek to en - tice thee once more in - to sin. 
tem - pest be o’er, Thenwith thy Sav-iourthou’ltrest ev - er more. 
tri - al and care, If thou art clad in the ar-mor of pray’r. 
Judge, thy re-ward:‘‘En-ter thou in - to the joy of thy Lord.’ 


Chris - ——— walk care - ful - ly, Chris-tian, walk care - ful - ly, 
Chris - tian, walk cheer - ful - ly, Chris-tian, walk cheer - ful - ly, 
Chris - tian, walk pray’r- ful - ly, Chris-tian, walk pray’r - ful - ly, 
Chris - tian, walk hope - ful - ly, Chris-tian, walk hope - ful - ly, 


Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 


Ghvistinn, Walk Cavefully—Conchuded, 


Chris - tian, 
Chris - tian, 
Chris - tian, 
Chris - tian, 


om 


walk care - ful - ly, dan - ger is near. 
walk cheer - ful - ly through the fierce storm. 
walk pray’r - ful - ly, fear lest thou fall. 
walk hope - ful - ly, rest thou shalt gain. 


ee a 
2. 


No. 134. 


He Holds the Hey, : 


“Casting all your care upon him, for he careth for you.”—1 PEt 5: 7. 
Rev. JOHN PARKER, 


Guo. C. STEBBINS, 


| 
- He holds the key of ll unknown, And I am_ glad; 
What if 


to - mor-row’s cares where here With-out its rest? 


z can - not read His fut - ure plans, But this I know; 


1 
2. 
3. The ver - y dim-ness of mysight Makesme se - cure; 
4 
5. 


- nough;this cov - ers all my wants, — so I rest ; 
“O-. : = 
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pags 


oth - er hands should hold the od Or, if He trust-ed 
Ta rath- er He wun-lockedthe day, And, as the hoursswing 
For, grop-ing in my mist- y way, I feel His hand; I 
I have the smil-ing of His face, And all the ref - nee 


For, what 


I can - not, He can see, And, in His care 


epee tet 


i 
it to me, I might be sad, I_ might be sad. 
o - pen, say, “My will is best,” “My will is best.” 
hear Him say, ““Myhelp is sure,’ ‘“‘My help is sure.” 
of Hisgrace,Whilehere be - low, Whilehere be - low. 


safe shall be, For - ev - er blest, For - ev - er _ blest. 


No. 135. Hallelujah for the Grose! 


“ God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our 
Lord Jesus Christ.” —GAL. 6: 14. 


Dr. HORATIUS BONAR (arr.) JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


rea pe 
1. The cross it stand-eth fast, Hal - le - In - jah! hal-Je - In - jah! De- 
2. It is the old cross still, Hal - le - lu - jah! hal-le - lu - Jah! It’s 
8.’Twashere the debt was paid, Hal - le - lu - jah! hal-le - lu - jah! Our 


=e 


TBST 943) 
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The world itshatehath shown,Yetit is not o - ver thrown,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross! 

Thro’ Christ the blessed Son, Who —_did for sin a - tone,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross! 

Of Ohristourof-for - ing, Of Christourliv-ing King,Hal-le - lu-jah for the cross! 
Cres 


Hal - le - lu-jah, hal - le - lu-jah, hal - le - 


A SoPRANO AND ALTO. 
ta eer = 
a {ee ee ee 
ae oe 6 oe 2 © 
CHO, mp Hal - le - lu- jah, hal - le-lu- jah, hal - le - 


TENOR AND Bass. 
(CSSA S 5 MORE a o-—-e— 

SSS 

- 98 degired, the Boprano and Alto m oe upper Staff, omitting the middie Staff, - 


we 


Aalelujah |—Cowcluiled, 


~e-* 


* Hal -le - lu- jah, hal-le - lu- jah, hal-le - lu-jah for the cross; 
f 


Hal - le - lu- jah, hal-le- lu- jah, it shallnev-er suf-fer loss. 


* For a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody in unison through the last eight 
the instrument playing the harmony. 


No. 126. Mave Gourage, my Boy, to say Bol 


‘Resist the devil and he will flee from you.”—JAMES 4; 7. 
PS. H. R. PALMER, by per. 


"h | { 
1. You’restarting,my boy,on life’sjourney,Along the grand highway of life; 
2.In courage,my boy, lies your safe-ty, When you the long journey be-gin; 
3. Be careful in choosing companions,Seek on-ly the braveand the true; 


$ 
Youn meet witha thousand temptations—Each cit-y with e- vil is rife. 8 
Your trust in a heav-en-ly Fa- ther Willkeepyouunspottedfrom sin. & 
And stand by your friends when in tri - al, Ne’er changing the old for the new; 2 

sa) 


i 
This world is astage of ex-citement,There’sdangerwherev-er you go; 
Temp-tations will go on in-creas- ing,Asstreamsfroma riv-u - let flow; 
And when by false friends youaretempted Thetaste ofthe winecup to know, 


IN 
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But if youaretempted in weakness,Havecourage,my boy, to say No! 
But ifyou’d be trueto yourmanhood,Havecourage,my boy, to say No! 
With firmness, with patienceand kindness, Have courage,my boy, to say No! 


nae : ad eos 
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\ Have Courage, my Boy.— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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No. 137. Go's Time Now. 


“Behold, now is the accepted time.”—2 Cor. 6: 2. 
JOSEPH COOK. IRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Choose I must,andsoonmustchoose Hol - i-ness, or heav-en lose; 
2. End -less sin means end-less woe; In - to endless sin I go, 
3. As thestreamits channelgrooves, And with-in that chan-nel moves, 


Copyright, 1887, by: 


While whatheaven loves I hate, Shut forme is heaven’s gate. 
If mysoul,fromrea-sonrent, Takesfromsin its fi - nal bent. 
So dothhab-it’s deep-est tide Groove its bed, and there a - bide. 


4 Light obeyed increaseth light, 5 Speed, my soul; this instant yield; 
Light resisted bringeth night ; Let the Light its sceptre wield ; 
Who shall give me will to choose, While thy God prolongeth grace, 


If the love of light J lose? Haste thee toward His holy face! 
: ee es 143 
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No, 138. O Rlorning Land, 


“Until the day break and the shadows flee away.”—CANT. 2: 17. 
EBEN H. REXFORD. EDWARD H. PHELPS, by per. 7 


Pd 
. a > F : — F 
pgs sree ss SS 
1, Someday we say, and turnoureyes Toward thefairhills of Par - a - dise ; 
2. Somedayourears shallhearthesong Of triumpho - ver sinand wrong; 


Some day,some time, a sweet newrest Shall blossom, flower-like, in each breast; 
Some day,some time, but oh! not yet; But we will waitand not for - get, 


Some day, sometime, oureyesshallsee The fa-ces kept in memo - ry; 
Thatsome day all thesethingsshallbe, Andrestbe giv’n to youandme; 
| 


—_ 


Some day, some time, oureyesshallsee Thefaceskeptin memo - ry; a 
Thatsome day all SiN things shall be, And rest be giv’n you and me; 


Cire jae J. 


Some day their handsshall claspourhand, Justo-ver in themorningland, < ° 
80 wait,my friends, tho’ years move slow, Thathappy time willcome,weknow, | 


, Published in sheet music form by Wm. A. Ponp & Co., owners of the copyright. 
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Just o- ver in the morning land; Someday their handsshall clasp our hand, 
Thathappy time will come, we know; ;So wait, my friends,tho’ years move slow, 


Just o- ver in themorn-ingland; O morning land! O morning land! 
That happy time will come, we know, O morning land! O morning land! 
i 


No. 139. ® What «1 Saviour. 


J. L. STERLING. “Come unto me.”—MATT. 11: 28. Ira D. barks 


IN NJ 
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1. Come to the Saviour shear Hisloving voice Never will you finda Friend so true ; 
2. Blest words of comfort gently now they fall, Jesusis the life, the truth, the way; 

3. Soft - ly theSpirit whispers in the heart, ,Donotslight the Saviour’s offered grace. 
4. Light in thedarkness, joy ina -ny om ‘Refuge for the weary and oppressed; 
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FINE. 


== zahow bese Sar asf 


+ Bite] [as | ad et 


Now He iswaiting, trust Him and rejoice,Ten-der- ly He call- eth can 
come. to the fountain,there is room for all,Je-sus bids you come to - oe 


ht, 1887, by Ira D. 8: 
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O, what a Saviour standing atthe door,Haste while He lingers,pardon now implore; 
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No. 140. © Pavatlise! 


“With me in Paradise.”—LUKE 28: 43. 
' -@.M.J. ; JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 


my _1hN fp 
iN = en ee 
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x TEC EET ETRE 
1.0 gold-en day, Oday of God, When sin-less 
4. ToChristthe Lord up-on the tree, A sin-ner 
5. O gold-en day when Christ descends, Thecursere- © 


souls the gar-den trod! In bliss su - preme, 
cries :— “‘Re-member me!’? “To-day shalt thou,”’ 
moves and sor-row ends; All glo- ry - clad, 


Sie =p fees =e 


*neath sun - ny skies, In E-den fair, 
the Lord re - plies, ‘Be with me there 
the ran-somed rise To reign with Him 


in Par - a - dise.’’ 
in Par - a - dise. 


Where Je - sus reigns 
be-yond the 


be-yond the skies. 


2. The fa - tal 
3. The bead - ed 


the sin, the shame, 
the silvered hair, 


thesword a - flame, 
the .va - cant chair, 


The earthno more 


guise, 

ties, Are not the scenes 
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Thecurse,the crime 
The grass- y graves, 


The death, the doom, 
The ach-ing heart, 


beyond dis- 
the bro- ken 


is Par-a- dise,. —=—_ 
of Par - a - dise. 


No.144. J will Sing the Wondrous Story, 


“T will sing of the mercies of the Lord forever.’”’—Ps. 1: 89. 
F. H. RAWLEY. PETER BILHORN. 


1.1 will sing the wond’roussto- ry, Of theChristwhodied for me, 
2.1 was lost, but Je - sus found me,Found thesheep that went a - stray; 
3.1 wai as bruised, but Je- sus healed me, Faint was I frommany & 

4. Days of dark-nessstillcome o’er me, Sor - row’s paths I oft - en tread, 
5. He willkeep — till the riv - er Rolls, aS wa -ters at my feet; 
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How He left Hishome in glo - ry, For the cross on Cal- va- ry. = 
Threw His lov-ingarms a-round me,Drewme back in-to His way. 8 
Sight was gone, and fears posessed me, But He freed me from them ail. g 
But the Sav-iourstill is with me,By His hand I’msafe-ly led. 5 
Then He’ll bear, me safe - oy o - ver, Wheretheloved ones I shall meet. 
oe’ eo 5 eo as a 
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Sing it 


h t 
Sing it with 


J will Sing —Goncluded, 


Gath-ered by. ...... the crys - tal sea, 
gath-ered by the thecrys - tal sea. 


No. 142. Hoving Ainduess, BD, HM, 


SAMUEL MBDLEY, Western Melody. 


| 
1. A-wake,my soul, to joy-fullays,Andsing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
2. He sawme ru - ined in thefall, Yetlovedme not-withstandingall; 
3. Tho’ num’rous hosts of mighty foes,Tho’ earthandhell my way oppose, 
4, When trouble, like a gloomycloud,Has gather’dthick,and thunder’dloud, 


He just-ly claimsasongfromme, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,how free! 

He savedmefrom my lostes-tate, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,how great! 

He  safe-ly leadsmy soul a- long, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,howstrong! 

He nearmy soul has alwaysstood, His lov-ing-kind-ness, oh,how good! 
— 


Lov - ing- kindness,lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how free! 
Lov - ing - kindness, lov -ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how great! 

Loy - ing - kindness,lov -ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how strong! 
Lov - ing - kindness,lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing- kindness,oh,how good! 


No. 143. Ghe Model Church. 


(SOLO AND CONGREGATION.) 
JOHN H. YATES. Arr. by IRA D. SANEEY. 
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1. Well,wife, I’vefound the mod-el church, And worshipp’d there to-day ; 
2. The sex-tondid not set me down, A - waybackby the door; 
3. I wish you’d heard the singing, wife, It had the old - time ring; 


He knewthat I was old anddeaf, Andsawthat I was poor; 
The preacher said with trumpet voice, Let all the peo - ple sing: 


¥ 
The meet-ing house was _ fi - ner built, Than they wereyearsa - go, 
He musthavebeen a Christianman, He led mebold- ly through 
“Old Cor- o-na - tion,’’ was thetune; The mu-sic up - ward roll’d, 
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It mademethink of good oldtimes,Be-fore my hair was gray; 


But then I found when I wentin, It wasnot built for show. 
The crowd-ed aisle of thatgrandchurch,To find a pleas- ant pew. 
Un - til I tho’t the an - gel-chair Struckall theirharps of gold. 


Bhe Hotel Chel —Conchuded, 


My deafness seemed to melt away, I tell you, wife, it did me good 
My spirit caught the fire; To sing that hymn once more; 
I joined my feeble, trembling voice I felt like some wrecked mariner 
With that melodious choir ; Who gets a glimpse of shore; 
And sang as in my youthful days, I almost want to lay aside 
“Let angels prostrate ell This weather-beaten form, 


And anchor in the blessed port, 
Forever from the storm. 


6. 


’T was not a flowery sermon, wife, 
But simple gospel truth; 

It fitted humhle men like me; 
It suited hopeful youth; 

To win immortal souls to Christ, 
The earnest preacher tried ; 

He talked not of himself, or creed, 
But Jesus crucified. 


te 


Dear wife, the toil will soon be o’er, 
The vict’ry soon be won; 

The shining land is just ahead, 
Our race is nearly run: 

We’re nearing Canaan’s happy shore, 
Our home so bright and fair; 

Thank God, we’ll never sin again ; 

wy 


And crown Him Lord of all; Bring 


There’ll be no_ sor-row there, 
forth theroy-al di - a - dem, 


There’ll be no sor-row there, In 


heay’n a-bove Whereall is love, 
And crown Him Lord of all;”’ 


There’ll be no _ sor-row there, 


* All join in singing tre old tunes, 


No. 144. Ghe Gospel Call. 


“ And the Spirit and the bride say, Come.”—REv. 22: 17. 
ARTHUR T. PIERSON. GEO. C. STEBBINS, 


<2 
1. The Spir- it and the bridesay,“ Come!” Andtake the wa-ter of life!’’ 


2, Let ev - ’ry one whohears,say “Come!” Andjoy-ful wit - ness give; 
3. Ye souls who are a-thirst, for-sake Yourbro-ken cis - terns first; 
4. Yea,who-so - ev - er will may come, Yourlongings Christ can fill; 

- _ -o- -o- = 


ie 42 en) \ og 
O bless- ed call!Goodnews to all Whotire of sin and strife. 
I heardthesound,Thestream I found,I drank, and now I live! 
Then come, partake, One draught willslake Yoursoul’s con-sum-ing _ thirst. 


Thestreamis free To you andme, Andwho-so-ev-er_ will. 


The bride. . . says,“Come!”? 
ee. -o- 
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The Spir-it and the bride say, “ Come!” The Spir-it and the bride say, “* Come !* 


15% 


Ghe Gospel Call— Concluded. 


And take the wa-ter of life, of life, The wa-ter of life free - ly. 


No. 145. Gomme, Sinner, Come, 


“Come unto xne, all ye that labor and are heavy laden.”—MATT. 11: 28, 
W.E. WITTER. H. R. PALMER, by per. 


Plot Ap qdaele ae 


1. While Je - sus whis-pers to you,Come, sin-ner, come! While we are 
2. Are youtooheav-y lad-en?Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will 
3.Oh,  hearHis ten- der plead-ing,Come, sin- ner, come! Come and re - 


pray- ing for you,Come, sin- ner, come! Now is the time to own Him, 
bear your burden, Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will not deceive you, 
| ceive the blessing,Come, sin- ner, come! While Je-sus whispers to you, 


Come, sin-ner come! Now is the timetoknow Him,Come,sin-ner, come! 
Come, sin-ner come! Je - sus can now redeem you,Come,sin-ner, come! 
Come, sin-ner come! Whileweare praying foryou,Come,sin-ner, come! 


— 


“Until the day break and the shadows flee away.”—CANT. 2: 17. 
ANNIE HERBERT. Arr. TRA D. SANKEY. 


GeleNee NN AE: 


1. When the mists have rolled in splendor From the beau-ty of the hills, And the sun-light | 
2. Oft we treadthepath be-fore us Witha wear-yburden’dheart;0f we toil a- 
8. We _ shall come with joy and gladness, We shall gather round the throne; Face to face with 

yams *. oe 


No. 146. When the Wists have Rolled Away, 


0 
fall in glad-ness On the riv - er and the rills, We re- call ourFather’s promise 
- mis the shad-ows, Andour fields are far a-part: But the Saviour’s “Come,ye blessed? 
those thatlove us, Weshallknowas we areknown:And the song of our re-demption, 
jm @°@ 9 CE «:6 
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known,as we are known, 


Weshallknow. . asweare known,... Nev-er-more. . towalka- 
as we are known, 
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Weshall know 
> __“& ——\- 
Pp} a Soe 
-lone,. . . . In the dawning of the morning Of that bright and happy day: 
rN 
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-lone, to walk a-lone, 
154 


When the Mists, ee— Concluiled, 


A OL Ne Li 


We shall know each oth- er bet-ter, When the mists have rolled a- way. 


“4 See witbe TyD 
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No. 147. Swiow, Again. 


“The Lord will bless his people with peace,”’—Ps, 29: 11. 
JOHN ELLERTON. E. J. HoP4arns. 


1. Sav-iour, a- gain to Thydearname we raise With one ac- 
2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way; With Thee be - 
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord thro’ the com- ing night,Turn thou for 
4. Grant us Thy peace throughoutour earth-ly life, Our balm in 


gun, with Theeshallend the day; Guard Thouthelipsfrom sin, the 
us its dark-ness in - to light; Fromharmanddan-ger keep thy 
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voiceshall bid our 


cord our part - ing hymn of praise;Oncemore we bless Thee ere our 


wor - shipcease, Then, low-ly kneel - ing wait Thy word of peace. 
heartsfromshame,That in this house havecalledup-on Thy name. 
chil - dren free, For dark and light are both a-like to Thee. 
con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter-nal peace. 


No. 148. Follow On! 


W. O. CUSHING. RoBsIRT LOWRY. 


== = 
1. Down in the val - ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the flow’rs are 
2. Down in the val - ley with my Sav-iour I would go, Where the storms are 
3. Down in the val-ley, or up- on the mountain steep,Close be-side my 


blooming and the sweet wa-ters flow; Ey - ’ry- where He leads me I would 
sweeping and the dark wa-ters flow; With His hand to lead me I will 
Say-iour wouldmy soul ev-er keep; He will lead me safe-ly, in the 


~*~ 


E 
fol-low, fol-low on, Walk-ing in His foot-steps till the crown be won. & 
nev-er, nev-er fear, Dan-gers can-not frightme if my Lord is near. ; 
path that He has trod, Up to wheretheygath-er on the hills of God. 
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(eS Serra ria ea ae 
Fol-low! fol-low! I would follow Jesus! Any-where, ev’ry-where, I would follow on! 


ep tittiperpptgitsise tt bby 


ym ! fol-low! Iwould follow Jesus! Ev’rywhere, — meI would followon! 
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No. 149. Sesris Huows thy Sorrow. 


* W.O. CUSHING. IRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Je - sus knowsthy sor - row, Knowsthineev-’ry care; Knowsth deep con- 

2. Trustthe heart of Je - sus, Thou art pre-cious there; Sure - ly” He would 

8. Je - sus knowsthy con - flict, Hears thy bur-dened sigh; When thy heart is 
> o- ee. J ff -—. 


Seans Hnows thy Sorrow.—Gonelued, 


S | 
- tri - tion, Hears thy feeblest prayer ; Do not oe to trust Him—Tell Him all thy 
shield thee From the tempter’s snare ; Safe. ly Hewouldlead thee By His ownsweet 


ey. 


3 wound-ed, Hearsthe plaintive cry; He thy soulwillstrengthen, O- ver- ore 

: 
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rl grief; Cast on Him thy  bur- den, He will bring re - lief. 

8 way, Out in - to the glo-ry a bright - ty day. 
fears; He will send thee Couttort. Wipe a- re fa 
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No. 150. Gather Chem Su. 


F. J. VAN ALSTYNE. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. Gath-er them in! for yetthere isroom At the feast that the King has spread; 
. Gath-er them in! for yet there is room; Butourhearts—how they throb wit n pain, 
= Gath-er them in! for yet there is room; Tis es mes-sage fromGo a - bove; 


i= 
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her team S !I— et His house be filled, Andthe kun- gry and poor be fae 
Tot sient the ma- ny whoslightthe call That maynev-er be heard a - . gain! 
Oh, gatherthemin-to the fold of = Andthe arms of the pol slove! 


2s ee a eae eee 
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Out in the high-way, out in the by-way,Out in the dark pathsof sin, 
je «2 @ 5 


t, 1883, by Geo. CO. Stebbins. 


No. 151, We've Marching to Alon. 


ISAAC WATTS. 
Spirited. 


Rev. R. Lowry. 


. Come, we that love the Lord, And let your joys be known, sol 


1 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er newour God; 

8. The _ hill of Zi - on yields A _ thou-sand sa - cred sweets, Be - 
4. Then let our songs a-bound,And ev- ’ry tear be dry; i We're 


in a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song withsweet ac-cord, And 
chil - dren of the heav’n- ly King, But chil- dren of the heav’n -ly King, May 
fore wereach the heav’n- ly fields, Be - fore we reach the heay’n - ly fields, Or 
march-ing thro’ Immanuel’s ground, We’remarchingthro’ Immanuel’s ground,To 


. a cam 


= 

walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en _ stréets. g 

fair - - er worlds on es To fair - er worlds on high. ¥ 
yo 
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thus sur-round the throne, Andthus sur-round the ae i 
-CHORUS. 


ge ee 


We're marching on to Zi - on, « 


eee 


| We’re march - ing to Zi - on, Beau - ti- ful,beau - ti- ful Zi - on; We’re 


Zi - on, Zi-on, 


No. 152. Dhawe you any Room for Hesus? 


Arr. by W. W. D. from L. W. M. C. C. WILLIAMS, by per. 
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1,Have you a-ny roomfor Je - sus, He who bore your load of sity” 
2. Room forpleasure,roomfor business, But for Christ thecru - ci - fied ; 


3. Have you a- ny roomfor Je-sus, As _ in graceHecalls a - gain? 
4.Room andtimenowgiveto Je-sus, Soon will pass God’s dayof grace; 


ahan. 


oGrana 


Mi 


J 


Copyright, 1878, by 
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By permission The John Church Co. 


Have you any Room, ef—Goneluded. 


As Heknocksandasks ad - mis - sion, Sin - ner will you fet Him in? 

Not aplacethatHe can en - ter, In yourheartfor which He died? 
to-day istime ac-cept- ed To-mor-row youmaycall in vain. 

Soon thy heartieth end and si - lent, And thy Saviour’spleaad .zg cease. 


Room for Je- sus,King ObeaZlol= Ty, Hast - en now His wordo - bey, 
a . pa 


OBS See 


Swing theheart’sdoor widely 0 - pen, Bid Him en-.ter while you may. 


No. 153. Alivost Pevanaded, 


P. P. BLIss. 


P. P. BLISS. 


a “Al - most per-suad - ed,” Now to be - lieve; ** Al - most per-suad - ed, a 
e “ Al - most per-suad - ed, ” Come,come to- day; * Al - most per-suad - ed Me 
3. “Al - most per-suad - ed, » Har - vest is past! ‘Al - mast per-suad - ed, t 


oe ea ee ee ee 


—" “ 
- ceive; Seems now somesoul to say, “Go, Spir - it, 
Turn oe ‘s - way; Je - sus in-vites you here, An- gels are 
Doom comes at last! “Al - most” can not a-vail; ‘‘Al- most’ is 


Thy wa Some more con- ven - ient day On Thee Pi call.” 
ngering ae Pray’rsrisefromhearts so dear: O wan- d’rer come. 


to tail! Sad, sad,that bit - ter wail— “Al - most—but lost!” 


No.154. She BMinety wand Nine. 


K. C. CLEPHANE. To be sung only as a Solo, IrnA D. SANKEY, 
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ke There were nine- ty andnine that safe - ly lay In the shel - ter of the 
2. ‘Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine- ty and nine: Aretheynot e - nough for 
oa But none of the ransomedey - er knew How deep were the wa - ters 


wo 
fold, But one wasout on the hills a-way, Far off from the gates of 
Thee?” But the Shepherd made an-swer; “This of mine Has wan-dered awayfrom a 


cross’d ; Nor how dark was the night that the Lord pass’d thro’ Ere He found His sheep that ae 
— 
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g 
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gold— A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A-wayfromtheten-der = 

me, And, althoughthe road beroughandsteep I go _ to thedesertto z 


lost. Out in the des - ert He heard its cry—Sick and helpless, and read- “ 


Shepherd’scare, A - way from the ten - der Shep- herd’s care. 
find my sheep, I go to the desert to fin my sheep.” 
-y to die, Sick and help -_less, and read - y to die. 


cae = 2 H as 
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5. 


“Lord,whence are those blood-drops all the way | But all thro’ the mountains, thunder-riven, 


“ 


That mark out the mountain’s track?” And up from the rocky steep, 
They were shed for one who had gone astray | There rose a glad cry to the gate of heaven, 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back,’’ “Rejoice! I have found my sheep!” 


“Lord,whence are Thy hands sorentandtorn?” | And the Angels echoed around the throne, 
“They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.” ! “ Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own! > 


No. 155. Aevine Thy wWork, 


ALBERT MIDLANE. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
Ss SS Sa 


| 
1. Re- vive Thy work, O Lord! Thy might-y arm makebare; Speak withthe voice that 
2. Re- vive Thy work, O Lord! Dis - turbthis sleepof death; Quicken the smould’ring 
3. Re- vive Thy work, O Lord! Cre - ate soul-thirstfor Thee; But hung’ring for the 
4. Re- vive Thy work, O Lord! Ex - alt Thy preciousname; And, by the Ho-ly 


an ena Mee ie : © 


Acvive Thy Work.— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
= es zi ; aa 
Leet 
wakes the dead, And make Thy people hear. Re - vivel...... - vive!...... 
em - bers now By Thine Almieitey breath. peony ie AN 
bread of life, Oh, may our spir-its be! 
Ghost, our love For Thee and Thine in-flame. 


Revive Thy work! revive Thy work! And 
ae 
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give re-freshing showers; The glory shall be all Thine ow» : The blessing shall beours. 


UOpytigat, 185/, DY James MCGPanahan, 


. s eer x 
fae ree! 
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give,oh give,refreshing showers; 
No.156. J¥ am Ohin, © Lord. 
F. J. CROSBY, W. H. DOANE. 


eS 


am Thine,O Lord, Ihaveheard Thy voice, Andit told Thy love to me ; 


I 
. Con- se-crate me now to Thy ser- vice, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di - vine; 
O thepure de-light of a  sin-gle hour Thatbe-fore ThythroneI spend, 
Therearedepthsof love thatI can- not know Till I crossthe nar-row sea, 


But I long to rise in thearmsof faith, And be clos-er drawn to Thee. 

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,Andmy will be lost in Thine. 
When I kneel in pray’r,and with Theemy God, I commune as friend with friend. 
Thereareheightsof joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee. 


See ee 
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No. 157. St is Well with By Soul. 


H. G. SPAFFORD. ep. P. BLIBs. 
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t 
1. When peace,like a _riv - er, at-tendeth my way, When sorrows like seabillows roll; 
. Though Sa - tanshould buf- fet, tho’ trials should come,Let this blest assurance control, 
. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glorious thought My sin—not in part but the whole, 
. And,Lord,haste the day when the faith shall be sig 
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What-ev - er mylot, Thou hast taught metosay,Itis well, it is well with mysoul. « 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, And hath shed His own bloodfor my soul. & 


Is nailed to His cross and I bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord.ob may soul! a 


91st ‘343 


The trump shallresound,and the Lord shall descend, ‘‘ Even so’’—itis well with my soul.g 
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CHORUS. e 

It is well............ withmy soul,......... rs 
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No. 158. Hiding im Thee. 
WILLIAM O. CUSHING. ! IRA D, SANKEY. 
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1.0 safe to the Rock that is 1, -er than I, My soul in its 
2. In the calm of the noon-tide, in  sor-row’slone hour, In__ times whentemp- 
38. How oft in the con-flict,whenpress’dbythe foe, I have fied to my 


'30,2124do 


con - flicts and sor - rows would fly ; So sin - ful, so + 
-ta- tion casts o'er me its pow; In the tem - pests of Tite, ae 
Ref- uge andbreathed out my woe; How oft - en when tri - als, like 


1 £a “ier 


“ure @ A013) 


hinewouldI be; Thou blest‘*Rockof A-ges,”’I’m hid- 

wide, heaving sea, ou_ blest “ Rock of ret ee tid sine He Thee 
sea - billows roll) HaveI hid - den in Thee, O’ Thou Rock of my soul. 
p= -@ as 


Hiding in Thee.—Concluded. 


CHoRUS. 


No. 159. Oh, AWheve are the Reapers. 


EBEN E. REXFORD. GEro. F. Roor. 


1. Oh, where are thereap-ers that gar- ner in The sheaves of the good 
2.Go out in the by - ways andsearchthem all; The wheat may be there, 
3. The fields all areripe- ning, and far and wide The world now is wait- 


, owners of Copyright, 
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. $0 come with your sick -les, ye sons of men, And gath-er  to-geth- 
Zo Psi See a eee Se eS 
= = Sat Sa e= 
SS 
; a 
from the fields of sin; With sick - les of truth must the work be done, 
though the weeds are tall; Thensearchin the high-way,and pass none by, 
-ing the har-vest tide: But reap-ers are few, and the work is_ great, 
-er the gold ~ en grain; zoe on till the Lord _ of the har - vest come, 
7 a 
AN > 
et a one Pee cn ree ea ee 
ut gath-er from a or the home on high. 
And much will be lostshouldthe har-vest wait. MOS BT 8G LO 
Thenshareye His joy in the“har-vesthome.” 
ee et 


who willcome And share in the glo-ry of the “har-vest home?” Oh, 
s = 


in  Thesheavesof goodfromthefieldsof sin. 


| who will help us to gar-ner 


No. 160. Go the wWork. 


"  ¥. J. CROSBY. ¢. H. DOANE. 


o the work! to thework! we are ser-yants of God, Let us 
0 the work! to thework! let the hun- gry be fed; To the 
o the work! to thework! there is la - bor for all, For the 
o the work! to thework! in the strength of the Lord, And a 


fol - low the path that our Mas - ter has trod; With the 
fount - ain of ife let the wea - ry bes “leds-" In the 
king - dom of dark - ness and er - ror shall fall: And _ the 
robe and a@ crown shall our la - bor re - ward; When the 


SiS SS Se : 


balm of His coun - sel our strength to re - new, Let us 
cross and its ban - ner Our“ glo's= “ry: shall be, While we 
name of Je - ho - vah ex - alt - ed shall be In the 
home of the faith - ful our dwell - ing shall _ be, And we 
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e 
do with ourmightwhatourhandsfind to do. 
her - ald the ti-dings,‘‘Sal- va- tion is free! 
loud swelling chor - us,“Sal- va- tion is frees (Toiling on, Toil - ing 
shout withtheransom’d “‘Sal- va- tion is free! 


ah 


Toil-ing on, Toil- ing on, Let us 


eee See eee aa atae 


Toil-ing on, Toil - ing on, Toil - ing on, 


| 
hope, Let us watch, And la-bor till the Mas - ter comes, 


—s : 

qa SSeS i 
and trust, and pray, 
164 


No. 164. My Redeemer. | 


P. P. Buiss. JAMES MCGRANAHAM: 


1.I  willsing of my Re-deem-er AndHis won-d’rous love to me; 
2.1 willtell the wond’roussto - ry, Howmy lost es-tate td save, 
8.1 will praisemy dear Re-deem-er, His tri- umph - ant pow’rI'll tell, 

4.I willsing of my Re-deem-er, AndHis heav’n - ly love te me; 


On thecru-el cross He suffered, Fromthe curse to set me_ fxee. 
In His boundless ae andmer-cy, He the ran - som free-iy | gave. 


How the vic - to - He giv- eth O- ver sin and death,and hell. 
He from death to ite iach bramchtmes Son of God, with Him to _ be. 
Sj 
Sr 


of my Re-deem - er, With His 
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Sing, oh!sing of my Ke-deem-er, Sing, oh! sing of my Redeem- er, With His 
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blood He panchacers nie; ne PULCRASEG! 10, sresevsecescerecseses weecsersa On the 
blood. «. He purchased me, 
[2 = = esrias 
blood He purchased me, With His blood He purchased me; On the 


CTOSS.0ssseesesseeeceereee He sealedmy par - don, Paid the 


fe. f: 
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- 
eross Hesealed my par-don,On the cross Hesealed my par - don, Paid the 
Repeat pp after last verse. 
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3 ; and made me free. 
debt, andmade me free, And made me aa 
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0.162, While the Days are going By. 


GEORGE COOPER, by per. IRA D. SANEEY. 
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There are one - ly heartsto cher-ish, While thedays are go-ing by; 
1. {There are wea - ry souls who per- ish, While thedays are go-ing by; 
g, { There’sne sime for i - dle scorn-ing, While thedays are go-ing by; 
{ Tet your face be like the morn-ing, While thedays are go-ing by; 
All ‘the lov - ing links that bind us, While thedays are go-ing by; 
While the days are go-ing by; 
| 
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by one we leave be-hind us 
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One 


If asmile wecan re-new, As our jour-ney we pur-sue, Oh, the 
Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes; Help your 
But the seeds of good we sow, Both in shade andshine will grow, And will 
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| ydo, While the daysare going b-} Ys go-ing by, 
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going by, going by, 
No. 163. Wonderinl Words of Dife. 
ae P. P. Buss, 
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e 
i. Bing them o-ver a-gain to me, Wonder-ful words of Life, Letme more of their » 
? Christ, the blessed Onegives to all’ Wonder-ful words of Life, Sin-ner, list cee 
%. Sweet-ly ech-o the gos- pel call, Wonder-ful woidsof Life, Of- fer pardonand < 


pi0umo "op qounyD Wy 


b wy 
beau-ty see, Wonderful words of Life. Wordsof life and beauty, Teach me faithand duty; & 


loving cali, Wonderful words of Life. All so free-ly giv-en, Woo-ing us to heaven. 5 


peace to all, Wonderful words of Life. Je -sus,on - ly Say-iour, Sane-ti-fy for- ev - er. 


Wonderful Worle of Lite— Concluded. 


Beau-ti - ful words, wonder-ful words, Wonder- ful words of Life, 


No. 164. Dehold, what Love! 


M.S. S. JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 


LB a Bi o— 


| 
1. Be - hold, what love, what boundless love, the Fa - therhath be -stowed 
2. No long-er far from Him, but now By “pre - cious blood” made nigh; 
3. What we in glo-ry soon shall be, It doth not yet ap - pear; 
4, With such a bless-ed hope in view, We would moreho - ly be, 


On sin- ners lost, that weshouldbe Now called the sons of God! 
Ac - cept-ed in_ the “ Well- beloved,’ Near to God’sheart we _ lie. 
But whenour pre - cious Lord we _see,~ We shall His im - age bear. 
More like our ris- en, _ glo-rious Lord, Whose face we soon shall see. 


UOpyright, 151¥, DY JAMES MOGPAnAAAn, 


the song of God, 
ISG? 


No. 165. Grusting Fesus, That is Alt. 


E. P. STITES._ Ira D. spies 


| + 
. Simp- ly trust- ing ev - ’ry day, Trustingthro’ a stormy way; E - ven whenmy 
2. Brightly doth "His Spir - + shine In - to this poor heart of mine ; While He leads I 
: Sing-ing, if my way isclear;Praying, if the path is drear ; If in dan- ger, 
4. Trusting Him while li e shall last, “Trusting Him till earthis past ; Till with-in the’ 
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faith Sai Trusting . sus, ae 5 at ‘ g 
can - not fa rusting Je - sus, tha a n the mo-ments 
for Himeal’; ‘Trusting Je~- sus,that is all i: trast ing as vs z 
jas - per wall, Pegere Je-sus,that is all. 5 
& 
= 
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No. 166. Wield Hot to Gemptation. 


H. R, PALMER. H. R. PALMER, by per. 
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1. Yield not to temp- i ar For feld-ing is sin, Each vie-t’ry will — 
Shun e - vil com- pan - ions, Bad languagedis - dain, God’s name hold in 
3 To him that o’er-com-eth God giv-eth a crown, Thro’ faith we shall 


i . . 


sans aravanares aman: 
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help you Some oth-er to win; Fight man-ful- ly on- ward, 
rev - ’rence,Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and earn - est, 
con - quer, Thoughoft-en cast down; He who is our Sav = iour, 
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Dark passions sub- due, Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you throught 
Kind-heart-ed and true, Look evy-er to Je - sus, He’llear-ry you through. 
Ourstrength willre-new, Look ev-er to Je - sus, He’llcar-ry you through. 


ae Alot to Gemptation.— Concluded, 


Ask the Sav-iour to help you, Com - fort, strengthen,and Keep you; 
N 


He is will- ing to aid you, Mla car-ry you ee 


No. 167. What x Friend We have in Fesus, 


JOSEPH SCRIVEN. Alt. CHARLES C. CONVERSE, by per. 


_ =a 


. What afriend we have in Je - sus, ae our sins and griefsto bear; 
. Have we tri-als and temp-ta- tions! Is  theretrou-ble an - y - where? 
8. Are we weak andheav- y la- den, Cumberedwith a load of care? 


| Ee 23] 


What a priv-i-lege to car- ry Ev - ’ry thingto God in prayer. 
We shouldnev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre - cious Sav -iour, still our Ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


Do _ thy friendsde-spise, for- sake thee? Take to the Lordin prayer; 


Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear— 
Can we find a Friend so faith - ful, Who yes all our sorrows share? 


All be-cause we do not car- ry Ev - ’rythingto God in prayer. 
Je - susknowsour ey -’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wiltfind a sol-ace there. 


Noi. Sve Found a Friend. | 


J. G. SMALL. Gro. C. STEBBINS, 


®, I’ve found aFriend; oh, such aFriend! He bled, He died to save me; 
%. I’ve found a Friend; oh, such aFriend! All power to Him is giv - en; 
4, I’ve found aFriend; oh; such aFriend!So kind, and true,and ten - der, 


Sh pb eS 


H 
| 4. Vve found aFriend;oh, such aFriend! He loved me efe I knew Him; 
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He drew mewith the cords of love, And thus Heboundme to Him. 
Avilnot a-lone the gift of life, But His ownself He gave me, 
To guardme on my on- ward course, Andbring me safe to heav-en. 

So wise a Coun -sel - lor andGuide,So might-y @ De-fend-er! 


Peluen ues 


And ’round my heartstill close - lytwine Those ties which naughtcan sev- er, 
Naughtthat I have my own I eall hol it for the Giv - er 

kh’e- ter- nal glo- ries gleam a- far nerve my faint en- deav - or: 
From Him, wholoves me now se well Whatpowermysoul can sey - er? 


— ss 
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For I amHis, and He is mine, For - ev - erand for-ev - 
My heart, mystrength,my life, my all, Are His, and’His for - ev - 5 
So now to watch, to work, to war, And then’ to rest for - ev - er. 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for - ev - 


No. 169. Hiss Me Not. 


Fanny J. CROSBY. W.H. DoANE. 


1, Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav - iour, Hear my hum - 

2. Let me at athrone of mer - cy : Find at sweet Me Tint. 
8. Trust-ing on-ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy faces 
4.Thou theSpringof all my com - fort More than life to me, 


Bass We Yot—GConcluded.: 


CHORUS. 


ee, on ns ers ano art fore ing, Do notpassme By 
neel-ing there in deep con-tri - tion, Help my un- be- lief: = 

Heal_ my wounded, broken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace, Sav-lour, Baviour,: 
Whom hayeJ onearth ou Thee? Whom ~ PS, n cn Thee? 
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No. 170. My Hesus, JF Love Thee. 


A. J. GORDON, by per. 
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My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, 
E love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - éd 
. Lwilllove Thee in life, Tf will love Thee in death, 
. In man - sions of glo - ry and end - fess. de- light, 
2 
iS 
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For Thee all the fol - _ lies sin re - sign; 
And pur-chased my ar - don Be Cal - ie ry’s _ tree; 
And praise Thee ra ong as Thou lend - oe ae breath; 
Til ev - er - ee ee in heavy bright; 


LS D is - 
My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my Sav - iour art hou, 
ny love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow; 
And say when the death - dew lies cold on my brow, 
Vil sing with the glit - ter- ing crown on my _ brow, 


sus, ’tis 


No. 171. Only Trust Him. 


J. H.S. J. H. STOCKTON, by per. 


1. Come, ev - ‘ry soul by sin oppressed, There’smercy with the Lord, 
2. For Je - sus shed His A pe - cious blood Rich bless-ings to be - stow; 
3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, Thatleads you in - to rest; 
4. Comethen, and join this ho - ly band, And on _ to glo-ry go, 


And He will sure- ly give you rest, By trust - ing in His word. a 
Plungenow in- to the crim - son flood Thatwash - es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Him with- out de-lay, And you are ful - ly blest. 
To dwell in that ce-les - tial land, Wherejoys im-mor- tal flow. 
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On - ly i on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now; 
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He will save you, will save you, He will save you now. 

PP 
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No. 172. AW to Christ J Owe. 


ELVINA M. HAL. JOHN T. GRAPE, by per. 


hear the Sav-iour say, Thy strength in- deed is small; 
2. Lord, now in - deed n Thy pow’r, and that a- lone, 
3. For noth - ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim— 


Child of weak - ness, watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all. 
Can change the lep-er’s spots, And melt the heart of stone. 
Tl in. my garments white In _ the blood ef Oalvary’s Lamb. 


Ail to Christ F¥ Owe.— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


Sin had left a crim- son stain: He washed it white as Alle 


4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Then “ Jesus paid it all” 
Shall rend the vaulted skies.—CHo. — 


No.173. ¥# Aw Praying for dou, 


y &.O’MALEY CLUFF. IRA D. SANKEY. 


5 And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
T’ll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus’ feet.—CHO. 


—, 
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have a Sav-iour,He’s pleadingin glo- ry, A 


Teak dear, loy-ing Savy-iour tho’ 
P33 have a Fa-ther:to me He has givy-en A hope for e- ‘ter - ni- ty, 
3.1 have a robe: ’tis re-splendent in whiteness, A-wait-ing in glo- ry m 

a 1 have a peace: it is calm as a_ riv- er—A peace that the friends of this 


hen ia sus has found you, tellothersthesto - ry, Thatmy loy-ing Sav-iour is 


=— = 


oh, that my Say-iour were your Say-iour too. 
oh, that He’d let mebring you with me too! 
friends,couldI see you re - ceiy-ing one too! For you I am pray-ing, For 
oh, could I know it was giv-en to you! 
pray’r will be answered—’twasansweredfor you! 


No. 174. J shall be Sutistied. 


EL. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


> v 
1. Soul of mine, in earth-ly tem-ple, Why not here con - tent a- bide? 
2. Soul of mine, my heart is clinging To theearth’sfair pomp and pride; 
3. Soul of mine,must I sur-ren-der, See my-self as ecru - ci - fied; 
4, Soul of mine,con- tin - ue pleading; Sin re-buke, and fol - ly chide; 


Why artthou for -ev- er pleading? Why art thou not sat - is- fied? 
Ah, why dostthouthus re-proveme?Why art thou not sat - is- fied? 
Turn from all of earth’s am - bi- tion, That thou may’st be sat - is- fied? 
I ac-cept the cross of Je-sus, That thoumay’st be sat - is- fied. 
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CHORUS. 


Teeesesceseesteceserereeeese Shall be sSat-is- fied, _I...-....--.-.-s-.--2+ Shall 
I shall be sat-is-fied, Ishall be a" is-fied ,I shall 
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Wics sere Wiesscsocdkcocateuses’  STIMUL Sat - is- fi in - e 
Ishall be sat-is-fied, I shall be sat - is - var Pathos Fe Pe ae 
2 3 


| No. 475. Something for Fesus, 


8. D, PHELPS. ROBERT LowRY. 


= 4 
1. Sav - jour! Thy dy - ing love Thou gav-est me or 8 
Plat ae Ria cee, oes oe 
; - ful heart— d 

4 An that: T° am andh e-ness to Thee— That “neh de- 


ave— Thy gifts so free— 


, 


Something for Fesus—Concluded. 


aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee; In love my soul would bow, 
faith looks up, Je - sus to Thee: Help me _ the cross to _ bear, 
part- ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love _ be - gun, 
grief,throughlife, Dear Lord, for Thee! And when Thy face I _ see, 


& Main. 


My heartful- fill its vow, Some offering bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
Thy wondrouslove de-clare,Some song to raise, or Pipyer, Gomething for Thee. 


Copyright, 1871, vy 


Some deed of kind-nessdone,Some wand’rersoughtand won. Something for Thee. 
My ransomed soul seal be, Through all e- ter-ni-ty, Something for Thee. 
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No. 176. arse the Lerishing. 


F. J. CROSBY. W. H. DOANE. 


1. Res - cue the per- ish-ing, Care for the dy-ing,Snatchthemin pi - ty from 
2. Tho’ they areslighting Him, Still He is wait- ing, Wait -ing the pen - i~- tent 
3. Down in the hu-manheart, Crush’d by the tempter, Feel- ings lie ur - ied that 
4. Res - cue the per-ish- ing, Du- ty de-mands it ;Strength orthy la - bor the 


the grave; Weep o’er the err - ing one Lift up the fall - en 

chila ang re- ceipe. Plead with them earn- est - ly, Plead with them gent - ly: 
race can re- store: Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
tore will pro-vide: Back to the nar-row way Pa - tient-ly win them; 


Copyrighted, 1670, by W. H. Doane. 


Tellthem of Je - sus the migh- ty to Save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. \ Res-cue the per - ish- ing, 


Chords that were broken will vi- brate once more. 
Tell the poorwand’rer a Sav-iour has died. 


No.177. Saviour, Hove than Lite. 


Fanny J. CROSBY. W. H. DOANE. 
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1. Sav-iour,more than life to me, I amelinging,clinging close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this ohangane Worle be-low, Leadme gently, gently as I £03 
3. Let me love Theemoreand more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 


Trusting Thee, I can-not stray, I can ney-er, nev- er lose my way. 


Till my soul is lost in love, In a brighter, brighter world a - bove. 


== 
Let Thy fee - cious bloodap ~ plied, Keepme ev-er, ev-er near Thy side. 


Let 


me feel Thy cleansing 
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pow’r;May Thy ten-derlove to me Bindme clos-er, clos- er, Lord, to Thee. 


ELSE IEEE Sea eS 
§ Re Sah 
i i 


P. P. BLIss, P. P. BLISS. 
: 3 
1. More ho - li- ness give me, More striv-ings with - in; 
2. More grat- i- tude give me, More trust i ite ae 
8. More pu - ri - ty give me, More  strengthto o’er- come ; 


pa-tience in suff - ring, More sor - row fo 4 
More pride in His glo - ry, More hope in His teh 
ore free-dom from earth - sta ns, More long - ings for home’ 
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By per, The Biglow & Main Co., owners or Copyright. 


More faith in my Sav - iour, More sense of His care; 
More tears for His sor - rows, More pain at His grief; 
More fit for the king- dom, More used would I *be; 
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More joy in His ser - vice, More pur - pose in _ prayer. 


More meek-ness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More bless-ed and ho - ly, More, Sav - iour, like Thee. 


see eS 
No. 179. ¥ Heavy Thy Welcome Voice, 


L. H. LEwIs HARTSOUGH. 
ee SN 
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LI hear Thy wel-come voice That calls me, Lord, to Thee For 
2. Tho’? com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strengthas-sure; Thou 
8. ’Tis Je - sus calls me on To _ per- fect faith and love, To 
4.°Tis Je - sus who con-firms The bless - ed work with-in, By 


| ; 
cleans - ing in Thy pre-cious blood That flow’d on Cal - va - ry. 
dost my vile- ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure. 
per - fect hope, and peace, and trust, For earth andheav’n a- bove. 
add grace to welcomed grace, Wherereignedthe power of sin. 


SS 
aes —————a ae 
the blood That flow’d on Cal - va- ry. 


All hail, redeeming grace! 
All hail, the Gift of Christ, ou Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness! 


To loyal hearts and free 
That every promise is fulfilled, 


5 And He the witness gives | 6 All hail, atoning blood! 


if faith but brings the plea. 
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No. 180. Gis the Blessed Bour of Prayer. 


F. J. CROSBY. W. H. DOAN. 


s 


4 

5 aly e bless - ed hour of prayer, whenour hearts low - ly bend, And we 
Ni his ine bless - ed hour of Braver whenthe Savy - iour draws near, With a 
8.’Tis the bless -ed hour of prayer,whenthe tempt-ed and tried To the 
4, At the bless - ed hour’ of prayer, trust-ing Him we  be-lieve That the 
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th-er to Je-sus, our Say - iourandFriend;If we come to Him in 
fon - der com-pas - sion His chil - dren to hear; WhenHe tells us we may 
Sav -iour who lovesthem their sor - rowcon- fide; With a sym - pa-thiz- in 
bless-ings we’re need-ing we’llsure - ly re-ceive, In the ful- ness of this 


faith, His pro-tec-tion to share; 
cast at His feet ev-’ry care; 
heart He re-moves ev -’ry care; 
trust weshall lose ev -’ry care; 


Lwnata balm for the wea-ry! O how 


oy 
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D.S.—What a balm for the wea-ry! O how 


Fink. CHORUS. D.S. 
(er re ee ere ee 


sweet to be there! Bless-ed hour of pray’r, Bless-ed hour of pray’r; 


sweet to be there! 
No. 181, ¥ Need Ghee Grery Ronr. 
ANNIE S. HAWKS, ROBERT LOWRY. 


1.I need Theeey-’ry hour, Most gra- cious Lord; No ten - der voicelike 

I need Thee ev-’ry hour;Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta - tions lose their 
I need Theeev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Comequick-ly and a - 
I need Theeev-’ry hour; Teachme Thy will; And Thy rich promis- 
I need Thee ey-’ry hour, Most Ho- ly One; Oh, make me Thinein - 


I eed Thee Every How.— Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 


Thine Can peace af - ford. 
ow’r When Thou art nigh. 
bide, Or life is vain.> I need Thee,oh! J need Thee; Evy - ’ry hour I 
-es In me ful- fii, 
-deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 


1812 by 2. Lowry. 
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need Thee; O bless me now, my Say-iour! I come ve Thee. 
= =F = 
No. 182. New the Gross, 


F. J. CRosBy. W.H. Doane. 


1,Je - sus, keep me near the Cross, There a prec- ious fount - ain 
2. Near the Cross, a tremb-ling soul, Love and mer- cy found me; 
3. Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 
4. Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait, Hop - ing,trust-ing ev -_ er, 


Pees 


Free to all— a heal- ing stream,Flows from Cal - vary’s mount-ain. 
There the Bright and Morn - ing Star Shed its beams a-round me. 
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad - ows o’er me. 
T I reach the gold - en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er. 


the Cross, Be 


vopyrighted, 1869, by Biglow & Main. 


No. 183. Close to Ghee. 


F. J. CROSBY. 8. J. VAL. 


s 
1. Thou my ev - er-last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me, 
2.Nos for ease orworld-ly pleas- ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
8. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea: 


All a-long my pil- grim jour- ney, Sav - iour, let me walk with Thee. 
Glad - ly will I toil and suf- fer, On - d let me walk with Thee. 
Then thegate of life e - ter - nal, May en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 


aie ieee 


REFRAIN. 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; All a- 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Glad - ly 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Then the 
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long my pil- grim jour - ne 
will I iil and Jom - fee 4 
gate of life e - ter - nal, 


Sav - four, let me walk with Thee. 
On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 


No. 184. HF Gave My Life for Thee. - 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. 


P. P. Buiss. 
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ve My life fo th M ious blood TI 
: r ee y pre - cious bloo sh D 
*. ther’shouse of  light,— My pe - ry - cir - cled fees 
I suf - fered much for thee, More than ae tongue can tell, 
-And I have brought to thee, Downfrom My home a - boye, 


a 


J Gare My Vite for Thee —Coneludled, 


| 
That thou THIBnV At rane: somed be, And quick - ened from the dead; 
I lett, or earth - a night, For wand’rings sad and lone; 
Of bit - terst a - ny, To res -cue thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full ate | free, My par-don and My love; 
a a —— 


| 
Tee ft gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 
’ i left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
Pye borne, Bee ree it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I = gifts to thee, What hast thou broughtto Me? 


By per. J. Church Co,, owners of Copyright, 
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No. 185. Gheve ig x Green Ail fav away, 


CECIL F, ALEXANDER. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 
eet olt 
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. There is a green hill far a- way, Without a cit - y wall; 
We ma not know, we can - not tell What pains He had o bear; 


1 
2. 
8.He died that we mightbe for-given,He died to make us_ good, 
4, Therewas no oth - er good e- nough, To pay the price of sin; 


Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us “ail. 

But we be- lieve it was for us M4He hung and suf - fered there. 

nee we might go at last toheav’n, Sav’d by His pre - cious ood: 
on - ly could un- lock the gate Of heav’nand let us 
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CHORUS. 
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No. 186. Heyoud the Smiling and the Weeping. 


" HoRATIUS BONAR. GEO. C. STEBBINS. __ 


1. Beyond the smil-ingand the weeping, I shall be soon I_ shall be soon ; Be- 
2. Beyond the bleot lag and ne fad - ing, I shall be soon, I ered ane ha 
3. Beyond thepart-ing and the meeting, I shall be soon, I shall be eee 
4. Beyond thefrost-chainandthefe-ver, I shall be soon, I shall be soon ; Be- 


ond the waking and thesleeping, Beyond thesowingandthereaping, I shall be soon, 
a the sites and the shadin = Beyond the hoping and the dreading,I shall be soon, 
yond the farewelland the greeting, Beyond the pulse’s fever beating, I shall be soon, 
yond the rock-waste and the river, Beyond the ever and the nev- er, I shall be soon, 
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Ishall be soon. Sweet,sweet home! Lord tarry not,but come. 
Love,rest and home! Lord,tarry not, 


No. 187. Cternity. 


ELLEN M. H. GATEs. P. P. Buiss, 


a ee Se ee 


Oh, the clang-ing bells of Time! Night and day they nev - er_ cease; 
. Oh, the clang-ing bells of Time! How theirchang-es ise and _ fall, 
. Oh, the clang-ing bells of Time! To their voic-es, loud and low, 
- Oh, the clang-ing bells of Time! Soon their notes will all be dumb, 


whe 


We are wea-ried with their chime, For they do not bring us peace; 
But in un-der tone sub-lime, Sound-ing clear - ly throughthem ll, 

In a eng, un - rest - in line We are march-ing to and _ fro; 
And in joy and peace sub- lime, We shall feel the si - lence come; 
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Eternity. Goncluled, 
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a we hush our breath to hear, And we strain our eyes to see 

a voice that must. be heard, As our mo- ments on-ward fiee, 
nd we yearn for sight or sound, Of the life that is to be, 
And our souls their thirst will slake, And our eyes the King will see, 


a 


Spe Canes “art tata 
————— | 
—— | a = = z as =| 
If thyshores are draw-ing near,— E- ter ni - ty! - ter- ni- ty! 


And it speak-eth, aye, one word,— E- ter - ni- ty! E - ter- ni- ty! 
For thy breath doth wrap us round, a ter- ni-ty! E- ter-ni-ty! 
Whenthy glo- rious morn shall Beate — E- ter - ni- a E- ter- ni- ty! 
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No. 188. We Shall Weet, By and By. 


JOHN ATKINSON. HUBERT P. MAIN. 


cle Boe Sie ear Pasar =e 


1. We shallmeet be-yondthe riv-er, By and Se by and by; And the darkness 
2. We shallstrike the harps of glo -ry, By and by, by and by; Weshallsing re - 
3. W 
4, 


e shallsee and _ be like Je-sus, By and by, by and by; Whoa crown of 
There our tears shall all cease flowing, By an HE by and by; And withsweetest 
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BD 
- yer, By and b by and by; Withthe toil-some jour-ney done, 
pre ae Oey By and by, oy and by: And the strainsfor ev - er-more 
life will give us, By and by, by and by; And the an- gels who ful - fil 
rap-ture knowing, “*e a5 Lim by and by; All the blest ones,who have gone 


eeppeae 
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y 
-ious bat-tle won We shallshineforthasthesun,Byandby, by and by. 
rere insweetnesso' o’er Yonder ev - er- last-ing shore BY and by, by and by. 
All themandates of Hiswill Shallattend,andlove us still, BY andby, by and by. 
To thelandoflifeandsong,— We withsheutings shall rejoin,By andby, byand by. 


No. 189. Ghvist is Goming. 


J R. MACDUFF. 


Gro. C. STEBBINS, 


lee 
1. Christ is com-ing! Jet cre- a- tion From her groans and tra-vail cease; 
2. Earth can now but teli the sto- ry Of Thy bit - ter cross and pain; 
8 Thoughoncecra-dled in a man- ger, Off no pil - low but the sod; 
4. Long Thy ex- iles have been pin - ing, Far from rest, and home, and Thee ; 
5. With that ‘‘bless-ed hope” be-fore us, Let no harp remain un- strung; 


e 
Let the glo-rious pro-clam-a- tion Hope re- store and faith in - crease: 
She shall yet be - hold Thy glo- ry, When Thoucom- estback to reign. 
Here an a - lien and a stran-ger, Mock’dof men, disown’d of God. 
But, in heavenly ves - ture shin-ing, Soon they shall Thy glo-ry _ see. 
Let the might-y ran-som’d cho - rus On- ward rollfromtongueto tongue. 
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No. 190. Hoy to the World. 


I. WATTS. (ANTIOCH. C, M,) Arr. fr Gro. F. HANDEL. 


1, Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re - cei ing; 
2. Joy to _ the world! the Sav -iour reigns; Let men their songs ea Dn Wille 
8. He rules the world with ba and oe And makesthe na - tions prove fhe 


Ses eae 


ev -’ry heart pre-pare Him room, Andheavy’ i 

fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains, Re- peat the: penal jor, ‘ Ree 

glo - ries of His right-eous- ness, And wonders of His love, And 
om Neue heav’n, And heav’n and nature 


Oopyright, 1881, by Biglow & Main. / 


Hoy to the World —Goncluiled, 


heav’n and na- ture sing, And heav’n, And heay’nand na - i 

- peat the sounding joy.’ Re - peat Re - peat the Soca ee Hor 5 

won-ders of His love, And wond’rs, And won - ders of His ve. 
Sing, - . And heay’nandnature sing. 
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No. 191. aly Bin Gountrie, 


MARY LEE DEMARZST, 1860—1881. Mrs. IONE T. HANNA, 1864. Har. by H. P. 


M. 
oe a es 


eau 
I a far frae my hame. an’ I’m wea-ry aft - -whi 
1. An’ Pl ne’er be fu’ con-tent, ” i HT mine een do ron The 
D.C. Butthese sights an’ these soun’s will as naethingbe to me Whenl 
— ‘ % — 
2 Ee ee oe ee ee 
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langed-for hame-bringin’, an’ my] Faither’s welcome smiles 
gow -den gates o’ heav’n an’ my Ce 5 \ 
hear the an - gelssingin’ in my (O aa 
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The earth is fleck’d wi’ flow-ers, mon-y- tint-ed, fresh an’ gay. 

The bird ies war - ble blithe-ly, for my Faither made them sao: } 


i ain coun - trie. 
WULGcesecaccsnsitceestesteserect alll a. COUN = ties 
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2 I’ve His gude word o’ promise that some gladsome day, the King 
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring; 
Wi een an’ wi’ hert rinnin’ ower, we shall see 
The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrie. 
My sins hae been mony, an’ my sorrows hie been sair, 
But there they’ll never vex me, nor be ren embered mair ~ 
For His bluid has made me white, and His han’ shall dry my e’e, 
When He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie. 4 


8 Sae little noo I ken, o’ yon blessed, bonnie place, 
TI only ken it’s Hame, whaur we shall see His face$ 
It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be 
In the glory o’ His presence, in oor ain countrie, 
Like a bairn to his mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gangin’ noo, unto my Saviou ;’s breast, 
For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless iambs Ifxe me, 
An’ carries them Himsel’, to His ain countrie. 


4 He is faithfw’ that hath promised, ar” He’ll surely come again, 
He’ll keep His tryst wi’ me, at what hour I dinna ken; 
But He bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be, 
To gang at ony moment to ray ain countrie, 
Sae i’m watching aye, ané singin’ 0’ my hame, as I wait 
or the soun’ing 0’ His footfa’ this side the gowden gates: 
gie His grace te ilka ane wha’ listens noo to me, 


Theat we a’ May geg in gladness to oor ain countrie, 
Bae 
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No. 192. Hela Land. 


E. P. STITEs. INO. R. SWENEY. 


1, I’ve reach’dtheland of corn and wine, And all itsrich- es free - ly mine; 
2. The Sav-iour comes and walks withme, Andsweetcommun-ion here have we; 
3. A sweet perfume up- on the breezeIs bornefromev- er ver - naltrees, 
4. The zeph-yrsseem to float to me, Sweetsoundsofheaven’s mel - 0- dy, 


eryi pe G2 pe pater et i ee 
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sees shines undimm’d one bliss - ful day, For all my night has pass’d a- way. 

ent- lyleads me with His hand, For this is heav-en’s bor - der-land. 
Hea ow’rs that nev - er fad - ing grow Wherestreamsoflife for - ev - er- flow. 
AS an - ae ie at white-robed throng,Join A the sweet re - demp-tion song. 
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CHORUS. 
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O Beu - lah land, sweet Beu - Sp land, As on thy high- a mount I stand, 


ee ee ae 
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look a- = a- cross the sea, ee eS es x me, 
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And view theshin- ing glo- ry shore, My heav’n,myhome for - ev - er-more. 
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No.193. ringing in the Sheaves. 


KNOWLES SHAW. 


—— : 
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GEORGE A. MINOR, by per. 
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1. Sow-ing in the morning, sow- ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the noon- tide 
. Sow-ing in the Sunshine, sow-ing in the shad-ows, Fearing nei-ther clouds nor 
3. Go - ing forth with weeping, sow-ing for the Mas-ter, Tho’ the loss sustain’d our 
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aringing in the Steaves.—Goncluded, 


and the dew-y _ eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, and thetime of reap-in ‘ 
win-ter’s chill-ingbreeze;By and by the har - vest, andthe la - bor nee - adi 
spir- it  of- tengrieves;Whenour weep-ing’s 0 - ver, He will bid us wel-coma, 


We shall come, re - joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
We shall come, re - joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves.>Bringing in the sheaves, 
We shall come, re -joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 


bring-ing in the sheaves,We shall come, re-joic - ing,Bring-ing in thesheaves, 


a 
a — a 
Bringing in the sheaves, Weshallcome,rejoicing, 


Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves. 


No. 194. Depth of Bercy. 


C. WESLEY. F. W. KUcKEN. Arr. H. P. MAIN. 


| 
1. Depth of mer- cy! can _ _1t be Mer- cy still re - served for me? Can my 
2.1 ses long wish-stood Hisgrace; LongprovokedHim to MHisface; Wouldnot 
3. Now, in-eline me to re-pent; Let me now my sins la-ment; Now my 


| | 
God His wrath for-bear? Me,thechiefof sinnersspare? Me,the chief of sinners, spare? 
heark-en to His calls,Grieved Him by a thousand falls,Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 
foul re- volt deplore,Look,believe,and sin nomore, Look,believe,and sin no more. 


Arr. copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 


No, 195. The Crowning Day. 


EL. NATHAN. JAMES MOGBANATAN, 


© 


1.Our Lord is now re- ject - ed, ina by the an disowned, 
2. The heav’us shall glow i ae ba - dor, But bi epee far than they 
8. Our pain shall then - ver, We'll sin and sigh no a 
4, Let all that look ie has - ten The com-ing joy - ful day, 
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By tl the ma- ny still ne-glect - ed, And by the few _ en-throned, 


The saints shall shine in glo - ry, As _ Christ shall them ar- ray, 
Be - hind us all of sor - row, And naught but joy be - fore, 
By ear - nest con- se - cra - tion, To wa the nar - row way. 
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But soon He’ll come in glo - ry, The hour is draw- ing sich Ey 
rier beau - pa of the Sav - aguks Shall daz- zle ev- ‘ry eye; g 
joy Ne Re - deem - AS we to Him are nigh, a 

PF oka oa the Seas ones For whom our Lord did die, 5 
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For the crown - ing day is com - ing by and iby. 
In the crown - ing day that’s com - ing by and by. 
In the crown-ing day that’s com - ing by and iby. 
For the crown - ing day that’s com - ing by and iby. 
== — ees 
Cae P ° ————— 
i 
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Oh, the crown-ing day is com- pe Ta com- Eas and Ph, 


When our Lord shallcome in si - er,” And “Blo - ry” from on high. 


eee 


Oh, the glo - rious sight will glad - den, Each wait-ing, watch - ful eye, 


day that’s com - ing and by. 
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No. 196. Over the Line. 


ELLEN K. BRADFORD. E. H. PHELPS, by per. 
——e SS 
: — ° 
Sie 

, _ ten-derand sweet was the Mas-ter’s voice As He iov- ing-ly call’d to 
Hay, sins are ma - ny, a : faith is small, Lo! the answer came quick and 


my flesh is yes ear - ful-ly said, Andthe way I can- not 
can - not go back, Press for-ward I sure - ly 
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me, ‘Come o- vertheline, it is on- ly a step— I am waiting, my child, for thee.” 
clear ; “Thou needest not trustin thyself at all, Step o- vertheline,Iam here.” 
see I fear ifI try I may sad - ly fail, And thus may dishon-or Thee. 
must; I will place my hand in His wounded palm, i o- ver the see: and trust. 
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Copyright, 1878, by Biclow & Main. 
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““O - ver the line,”—WhyshouldI remain With a step betweenme and Je-sus, 
4th v.“‘O - ver the line,”-~-I will not remain, I’ll cross itand go to Je-sus. 


3 
No. 197. Move Love to Thee. re 
- 


ELIZABETH PRENTISS. W. H. DOANE. 


1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee ; 
2. Once earth - ly joy I craved, st od age and rest; Now Thee a 
p-er Thy praise, This be the ~— 
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3. Then shall my t - est breath, Wh: 


one I seek, Give what is_ best: This all myprayer shall be, 


rayer I make On’ bend-ed knee; This is my earn - est "perf a 
part - ing cry My heart shallraise; This still its prayer shall be: 


More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 


No.i198. ight atter Darkness, 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. IRA D. SANKEY. 


1, Light af-ter darkness,Gain af - ter loss,Strength after weakness,Crown after Cross; 
2. Sheavesaf-ter sow-ing,Sun af-terrain,Sight af - ter mys - tery,Peaceaf- ter pain; 
8. Near af-ter dis - tant,Gleam after gloom,Loveaf- ter loneliness, Life af-tertomb; 


dog 


Sweet af-ter bit - ter, Hopeaf-ter fears,Homeaf-ter wand’ring, Praise af-ter tears. 
Joy af-ter sor - row, Calmaf-ter blast,Rest af-ter weariness, Sweet restat last. 
Af - terlong ag - ony, Rapture of bliss, Right wasthe pathway, Leading to this. 


*hoqueg -q vay La ‘teat 34314 


No. 199. Why do dou Wait? ; 


G. F. R. Gro. F. Root, by per. 


SJ “ 
do you wait, dear broth- er, Oh, why do you tar-ry so leng? 
at do you hope, dear broth- er, To gain by a _ fur-therde - lay? 
Oo you not feel, dear broth- er, His Spir- it now striving with-in? 
Why do you wait, dear broth. er, The har-vestis pass-ing a - way, 


“q 


Your Saviour is waiting to give you A placein His sanc-ti- fied throng. 
There’s noone to save you but Je - sus, There’sno oth-er way but His way. 
Oh, why not ac-cept His sal-va - tion, Andthrowoffthy burden of ain, 
Your Say-iour is long-ing tobless you, There’s omg! a death in de - lay. 


No. 200. Aock of Ayes. 


A. M. TOPLADY, Dr. THos. ceppies 


D.C—Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guiltand pow’r. 


Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en sidewhichflow’d, 


2 Not the labor of my hands | Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands; Foul, I to the fountain fly, 
Could my zeal no respite know, Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sim could not atone; 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone, When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
8 Nothing in my hand I bring, See Thee on Thy judgment throne,— 


Simply to Thy cross I cling; Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, Let me hide myself in Thee, 
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No.201. All Hail the Power. 


E. PERRONET, (CORONATION. 0.M.) OLIVER HOLDEN. 


> wo we 
1, All hail the power of Je- sus’ name! Let an - gels pros- tate fall; 
2.Let ev- ’ry kin-dred,ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter- res - trial ball, 
8. Oh, that with yon-der sa- cred throng We at His feet may fall; 


Bring forththe roy-al di - a- dem, And crownHim Lord of 
To Him all maj-es- ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of 
We'lljoin the ev- er - last - ing song,And crown Him Lord of all 


Bringforth the roy-al di- a-dem,Andcrown Him Lord of all. 
To Him all maj-es- ty  as-cribe,And crown Him Lord of all. 
We'lljoin the ev- er- last-ingsong,And crown Him Lord of all. 


No. 202. 0 for a Thousand Tongtes, 


1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 3 Jesus!—the Name that charms our fears, 
My great Redeemer’s praise ; That bids our sorrows cease 3 
The glories of my God and King, ’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
The triumphs of His grace. Tis life, and headth, and peace. 
2 My gracious Master, and my God, 4 He breaks the power of cancell’d sin, 
Assist me to proclaim ,— He sets the pris’ner free; 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
The honors of Thy Name. His blood avail’d for me. C. WESLEY, 
@ * 
No. 203. Iw the Grosa of Chivist, 
J. BOwRING. (RATHBUN. 8.7.) ITHAMAR CONKEY. 


1.In_ thecross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o’er the wrecksof time; 
2. Whenthe woes of life o’er-take me, oper de - ceive and fears an-noy, 
3. Whenthe sun oof bliss is beam- ing ightand love up-on my way, 
4. Bane and bless- ing, pain and pleas-ure, By .~ the cross are sane - ti - fied; 
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All the light of sa - cred sto- ry, Gath-ersroundits head sublime. 
Nev - er shall the cross for- sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
From the cross the ra - diancestreaming, Adds new lus- ter to the day. 
Peace is there,that knows no meas-ure, Joys thatthroughalltime a- bide. 
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No. 204. Min SF wu Soldier, 


) IsAAo Warts. (ARLINGTON. 0.M) THos. A. ARNE. 


1Am I a sol- dier of thecross— A _ foll’wer of the Lamb,— 
2. Must I be car- ried to theskies On flow-’ry beds of ease; 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? MustI not stem the flood? 
4. Since I mustfight if I wouldreign, In- crease ae - age, Lord; 


== 


And shall I fear to own Hiscause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth - ersfought to win the prize, Andsail’d thro’ blood - y seas? 
Is this vileworld a friend to grace, To help me_ on to God? 
Til bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-por- ted by Thy word. 


No. 205. Awake, my Soul. 


1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, © “Vis God’s all-animating voice, 

And press with vigor on; Shat calls thee from on high, 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, ’Tis His own hand presents the prize 
And an immortal crown. To thine aspiring eye. 

, 2 A cloud of witnesses around 4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee 

Hold thee in full survey; Have I my race begun; 

Forget the steps already trod, And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
And onward urge thy. way. Tl lay my honors down. 


P, DODDRIDGE. 


No. 206. While Shepherds Watched. 


N. TATE. (CHRISTMAS. 0.M,) G.F.RANDEL, ©) 


1, While shepherds watched their flocks by night,Allseatedon the ground, The an-gel 
2.“Fear not” said he,—for mighty dread Had seized their troubled mind,—“Glad tidings 
3.“To — you, in Da-vid’s town, this day, Is born of Da - vid’s line, The Saviour, 
4, “The heavenly babe youthereshallfind To hu-manview dis - played, All meanly 


| | 
of the Lordcamedown,Andgloryshone a - round, Andglo-ry shone around. 
of great joy I_ bring. To you and all man-kind, To youand all mankind. 
who is Christ,the Lord, And this shallbe the sign;— And thisshall be the sign — 
wrappeédin swathing bands,And ina man-ger ee ; And in a  man-ger laid. 
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us spake the seraph—and forthwith 6 “ All glory be to God on high, 
: bay es: a shining throng And to the earth be peace; 
Of angels, praising God, who thus Good-will henceforth rom heaven to men 
ressed their ioyful song :— Begin, and never cease! 
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No. 207. 


Psalm 23. 


rr 
1. The Lord’smy Shep - herd, I’ll 
2.My soul He doth re - store 
3. Yea, tho? I walk 


not want: 


in death’s dark yale, Yet I 


The Bors Wy Shepherd. 


(BELMONT, 


0. M.) S. WEBBE. 


lie 


He makesme down to 
to walk doth make 
will fear none ill; 


a- gain; And me 


pas - tures green: He 
With-in the paths of 


lead- eth me 
right-eous-ness, E’en 


The ui-et wa-ters by. 


or His own name’s sake. 


For Thou art with me; and Thy rod And staff me com- fort still. 


4 My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 
My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


6 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 


No. 208. Come, Holy Spirit. 0, M. 


1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove! 

With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To rcach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate— 

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove! 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s Love, 

And that shall kindle ours, 


ISAAC WATTS, 


No. 209. Must Josus bear. 0, M. 


1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 

No, there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 
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2 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me, 


3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
Joyful, I’ll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


4 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown! 
Oh, resurrection day! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away. 
T, SHEPHERD, @/?, 


No. 2410, 1 heard the voice. 0, M. 


1 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Come unto me and rest; 
te down, thou weary one, lay down 
hy head upon my breast.’ 


2 I came to Jesus as I was— 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 


8 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“Behold I freely give 
The living water—thirsty one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 


4 I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived 
And now I live in Him, ° 


6 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“T am this dark world’s light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 


6 I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that Light of Life ’ll walk 
Till trav’ling days are done. 
HORATIUS BORAR, 


_ 


No. 241. Hist as JF Am, 


CHARLOTTR ELLIOTT. (WOODWORTH. L. M.) Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Justas I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am,and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Justas I am, tho’ toss’da - bout, With many a con- flict, many a doubt, 
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And that Thoubidd’st mecome to Thee, O Lamb of God! Icome, I come! 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,O Lamb of God! I come, : come! 


Fight-ings and fears with-in, with- out, O Lamb of God! I come, come! 
We es vee ec ; 
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4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 2 Forbid it, Lord! that I should boast, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Save in the death of Christ, my God 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, All the vain things that charm me mos 

O Lamb of God! I come, I come! I sacrifice them to His blood, 

6 Just as 1am; Thou wilt receive, 3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Because Thy promise I believe, Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

O Lamb of God! I come, I come! Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 His dying crimson, like a robe, 
—— Spreads o’er His body on the tree; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 


No. 242, When I survey. LM. And all the globe is dead to me. 
1 When I survey the wondrous cross, 5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
On which the Prince of glory died, That were a present far too small; 
My richest gain I count but loss, _ Love so amazing, so divine, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
ISAAC WATTS. 
J Shall Kei 
No. 213. ests Shall Heign, 
ISAAO WATTS. (DUKE STREET, L, M.) JOHN HATTON, 
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1. Je-sus shallreign where’er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive journeys run; 
2. To Him shall end - less pray’r be made, And pe es throng to crown His head: 
3. Peo-ple and realmsof ev- ’ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song; 


| | bs | 
His kingdom spread from shoreto shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
His name, likesweet per- fumeshall rise With ev-’ry morn- ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in-fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Theirear-ly blessings on His name. 


eet aaee feasts geht rey 


ssings abound where’er He reigns 5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
é he aipones leaps to loose his chains; Peculiar honors to our ‘King: 
The weary find eternal rest, Angels descend with songs agaln, 
4nd all the sons of want are blest, And earth repeat the loud amen, 


No. 214. Mot all the Blood of Hevsts. 


(BOYLSTON, 8.M.) 


ISAAO WATTS. wale rere MASON. 
oi ze ee 42 zZ = : 225 Ei = = 
1. Not all the blood of beasts On a Se - —s al - tars eHe 
2. But Christ, the heav’n - ly Lamb, Takes all our _ sins a- way; 

3. My faith would lay pk hand On _ that dear head of Thine, 
4. M soul looks back see The bur- den Thou ar el bear; 


Sip $e ie ee 
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PL 
yoo give z guilt - y  consciencepeace, Or wash a- way the stain. 
sae - ri - fice of no- bler name, And rich-er bloodthan they. 
Whilelixe a pen - i- tent I stand, And there con- fess my sin. 


Whilehanging on the curs - éd tree, Andknows her guilt was there. 


aap ageee e 


No. 215. Lord, Boss and Pity Us. 


1 Lord, bless and pity us, 3 Thou'lt justly people judge, 
Shine on us with Thy face: On earth rule nations all: 
That th’earth Thy way, and nations all Let people praise Thee, Lord! let them 
May know Thy saving grace. Praise Thee, both great and small! 
2 Let people praise Thee, Lord! 4 The earth her fruit shall yield, 
Let people all Thee raise! Our God shall blessing send ; 
Oh, let the nations all be glad, God shall us -Liess: men shall Him fear 
In songs their voices raise! Unto earth’s utmost end. 
PSALM 67, 
* 
No. 216. Dlest be the Gie. 
(DENNIS. 8,M.) ‘a 
JOHN FAWCETT. H. G. NAGELI. 
+= = <3 
Gls ley = 4 
eS pee me 
1. Blest bor the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ - ian love; ; 
2, Be - fore our Fa - ther’sthrone,We pour our ar - dentpray’rs; 
3. We _ share our mu ~-_ tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; 
4, When we @- sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;- 


| Nei 
The fel - low- ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a- bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,— Ourcom - forts and _ our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows ‘Thesym - pa - thiz - ing tear. 
But we shall still be join’d in heart, Andhope to meet a- gain. 


Used by per. O. Ditson & Co., owners of copyright. 


No. 217. Low Firm A Foundation. 


POR ' 5 
G. K4rrrn. Seo HSN. Itt) M. PORTOGALLO. 


aa 


1. How firm a foun-da-tion,ye saintsofthe Lord!Is laid foryour faithin His 
. “Fear not, I amwiththee,oh, be not dis-mayed,For I am thy God,I will 
4 


. “Whenthro’ thedeepwa-ters I calltheeto go, ‘The riv- ers of sor-rowshall 
. “The soul that on Je-sushath leanedforre-pose, I will not—I will not de~ 


= 


ex - cel-lent word! What morecan Hesay,than to you He hathsaid,—To you,who for 
still give theeaid; I’llstrengthenthee, help thee,and cause thee to stand, Upheld by My 
not ov-er-flow; For [ will be with thee thy trouble to bless, Andsancti - fy 

sert to His foes; Thatsoul—tho’allhellshoulden-deavor to shake,I’ll nev-er—no 


ode & 


ref- uge to Je-sushath fled? To you,whofor re-fuge to Je -suf hathfled? 
gra- cious,om - nip- o- tent hand, Up-held by My gra-cious om-nip - o- tenthand. 
to theethy deepest dis - tress, Andsane-ti-fy to thee-thydeep-est dis-tress. 

nev -er—no _ ney-er for - sake!” I'll nev-er—no nev- er—no nev - er forsake!” 


No.218. Glory te to the Sather, 


H. W. GREATOREX. 


SS Sa es 
(as = oaks 
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Glo -ry be tothe Father,and to the Son,and to the Ho-ly Ghost; As it 


No. 219. Guke my Bite and tet it Be 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL, (HENDON, 7s.) C. H. A. MALAN. 


a fe 


selole Ze ee 


1. Take my life and let it be Con - se - peared: Lord,to Thee ; Tuke my handsand 
2. Takemy feetand let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee;Takemy voiceand 
3. Take my lips and let them be Fill’d withmes-sa - ges from Thee ; Take my sil-ver 
4, Take my mo-mentsand my days, Let themflowin end- less “joe ; Take my in-tel- 


eS === 
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letthemmove At the im-pulseof Thy love, At the im- pulseof Thy love. 
let_ me ae Always—on-ly—for my King, Al-ways—on - ly— for my King. 
andmy gold, Not a mitewouldI with- hold, Not a mite would I with-hold. 
lectand use lvy-’ry pow’ras Thoushalt choose, Ev -’ry pow’r aS Thoushalt choose, 


elie 226 eect Se ecg 


5 Take my will and make it Thine, 2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
It shall be no longer mine; Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
It shall be Thy royal throne. Weary pilgrim, hither haste, 
6 Take my love, my God, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Take myself, and I will be Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ever, only, all for Thee. Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 


In remorse for guilt who mourn ;— 


No. 220. Come, said Jesus. 


1 Come, said Jesus’ satred voice, 4 Hither come! for here is found 


make m hoice:| Balm that flows for every wound 
Lovin eae you Prec eeerae Bee ae Peace that ever shall endure, 


Weary pilgrim, hither come! Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


No. 221. Sinners, Turn, 


C. WESLEY. (MARTYN. 7s. D.) S. B. MARSH. 
FINE. 
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= 
i] { Sin- ners, turn, why will ye die! God, your Mak- er, asks you— Why? 
*UGod, who did your be - ing give, Made you with Him-self to live, 
D.C.—Why, ye thank-less creatures,why Will ye crossHis love, and die? 


He the fa -tal cause de - mands, Asksthe work of His own hands,— 


o e — 
——— 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you—why? God, the Spirit, asks you—Why? 
He who did your souls retrieve, He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Died Himself that ye might live. Urged you to embrace His lowe: 
Will ye let Him die in vain? Will ye not His grace receive? 
Crucify your Lord again? Will ye still refuse to live? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why Why, ye long-sought sinners! why, 
Will ye slight His grace, and die? Will ye grieve your God, and die?, 


198 
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Used by per. 0. Ditson & Co., owners of Copyright. 


No. 222. Jeans, Lover of By Sout. 


O. WESLEY. (REFUGE. 7s. D.) Jos. P. HOLBROOK, by per. 
os == 
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1, Jé- sus,Loy-er of my soul, _ Let me to Thy bo-som fly, Whilethe near - 

2. Oth - er ref-uge have I none, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; Leave,oh, leave me 
8. Thou, OChrist, artall I want; Morethanall inTheeI find: Raise the fall - en, 
4, Plenteous grace with Thee is found—Grace to cover allmy sin: Let the heal - ing 


a & Gro MB fo. Nae # Zs mi 
es 2 a ee 
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ar . Ww 
wa - ters rcll,Whilethetem - pest still is high ;Hideme,oh my Saviour hide, Till the 
not a- lone, Still sup- port and comfort me: All my trust on Theeis stayed, All my 
cheer the faint, Healthesick andlead the blind: Just andho-ly is Thyname,I am 
streams abound ; Make me, keep me, pure within, Thou of life the Fountain art, Freely 
i] 


EE eee eee 
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storm of life is past;Safein-to the ha- ven guide,Oh, receive my soul at last. 
help from Thee I bring ;Cov-er my de-fenceless head With the shadow of Thy wing. 


all unrighteousness; Vile, andfullof sin _ I am, Thouart iulloftruthand grace. 
let me take of Thee ;Spring Thou up within my heart, Rise to all e-ter-ni-ty. 
ony 
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No. 223. Seaver, my Goi, to Thee. 


SARAH F. ADAMS. (BETHANY, 6.4.) ¢ LOWELL MASON. 


Sasa et a ae oS 
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1, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee ; Frenthoughit be a cross 
2. Tho’, like a Wwan-der-er, The sungone down, Dark- ness be 0 -_ver me, 
& There let the way appear Steps un - to heaven; All that Thousend-est me, 
5 


* Then with my waking tho’ts, Bright with Thypraise, Out of my _ sto - ny griefs, 
Or if, on joy-ful wing, Cleaving the 5s Sun, moon, and stars for- got, 


aaa as 


D.S.—Near-er, my God, to Thee! 
D.S. 


Higeepa ase Fe 2! 
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hat rais-eth me, Still all mysongshallbe— Near-er, my God,to Thee! 
My rest a stone, Yet in my dreamsI’dbe Near-er, my God,toThee ! 
In mer- cy given: An - gelsto beck-on me Near- er, my God,to Thee! 
Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my God, to Thee! 
Up _- ward I fly, Still ail my songshallbe Near-er, my God,to Thee! 


nay 


E669 Bee 
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No. 224. Work, for the Hight is Coming. 


Awe L. WALKER. LOWELL MASON. 
wo { 
S| 
a Work,for the night is com-ing, Work a the aeor mens Benen : = 
Work'whilethe dew is spark-ling, (Omit... Jose sonessans seaeoeses) WW OL Mi. epyin ging~ 


: : we 
a 
D.C.—Work,for the night is COM- iNZ, (OmMit.......ccooreeesererecee sees) When man’s work is £ : 
D.C 
g 
= 2) 
6 
flow’rs; Work, phen the day grows bright - er r Wort in the glow-ing sun; 3 : 
bs) 
3. 
ee + Le. = 
done. 3 
2 Work, for the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset skies ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, While their bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon, Work, for daylight flies, 
Give every flying minute Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store ; . Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more. When man’s work is o’er. 
So > 
No. 225. @heve is x Fountain. 
W. COWPER.. LOWELL MASON. 


And sin - nersplungedbe-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains, 


SSS ae 
aver eee 


Lose all their guilt- y stains, Lose all their guilt - - stains. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since, by fath, I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be, till I die. 
8 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweet song, 
Shall never lose its power, I'll sing Thy power to save, 
Till all the ransomed church of God When this poor lispin , stammering tongue 
Bo sayed to sin no more, Lies silent in the grave, 
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No. 226. 


G. DUFFIELD, 


Stand up for Fess. 


(WEBB, 7.8.) 


G. J. WEBB 


sus! Ye sol-diers of 


his roy - al ban 


- ner, 


It must not suf- fer loss: 


D.S._Till ev - ’ry foe is 


=f fete 


van - quished,And Christ is Lord in - deed. 


From vic- try un - to vic 


SSS 


try His arm- y shall he lead, 


ae ee ee 


2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day: 

“Ye that are men, now serve Him,” 
Against unnumbered foes; 

Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 

The strife will not be long; 

This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor’s song: 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally! 


No. 227. The Morning Light, 78.68, 


1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears! 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
rings tidings from afar, 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion’s war. 


2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing— 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation! 

Pursue thine onward way; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumpbant reach their home: 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim—“ The Lord is come!” 

S, F. SMITH. 


No. 228. sometimes a Light Surprises, 
1 Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


2 In holy comtemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new: 
Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 
3 It can bring with it nothing, 
But He will bring us through; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe His people too: 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 
And He who feeds the ravens, 
Will give His children bread. 


4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit should bear, 
Though all the fields should wither, 
Nor flocks, nor herds be there; 
Yet God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice, 
For while in Him confiding, 


I cannot but rejoice, 
W. COWPER, 
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No.229. My Faith Looks up to Thee. 


RAY PALMER. (OLIVET, 6s, 4s.) LowELu MASON. 


1. My faithlooks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal- va-ry, Sav-iour divine! Nowhearme 
2. May Thy rich graceimpart Strength to my fainting heart, My zealinspire ;As Thou hast 
@_ @_ : la) 2 = ae | 
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| 
while I pray."take all my guilt a- way, Oh, letimefrom this day Be wholly Thine! 
died for me, Oh, may my love to Thee Fre are An ee ee ee 
ge 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
And griefs around me spread, When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Be Thou my guide; Shall o’er me roll, 
Bid darkness turn to day, Blest Saviour! then, in love, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Fear and distrust remove; 
Nor let me ever stray Oh, bear me safe above, 
From Thee aside. A ransomed soul! 


No. 230. ests, Thy ame J Love. 


J. G. DECK. (LYTE. 6s, 4s,) J. P. HOLBROOK, by per. 
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1, Je - sus, Thy name Ilove, All oth-ernamesa-bove, Je-sus,my Lord! Oh,Thouart 
2. Thou,blessed Son of God, Hast bought me with Thy blood, Jesus,my Lord! Oh,how great 


8. When unto TheeI flee, Thou wilt my ref-uge be, Je- sus, my Lord! What need I 
4. Soon Thou wilt come again! I shall be hap-py then, Je- sus, ay Lord! Then Thine own 


; b 
all_to me! Nothing to please Isee, Nothing apart from Thee, Je- sus ! 
is Thy love, All oth-er loves a-bove, Love that I dai - ly prove, ‘Je- Sus, my Tena! 
now to fear? What earthly grief or care, Since Thouart ever near? Je- sus, my Lord! 

faee I’ll see, Then I shall like Thee be, Then evermore with Thee, Je- sus, my Lord! 


No. 231. Gome, Thon Almighty Hing. 


C. WESLEY, (ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s.) FELICE GIARDIUI. 
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1. Come,Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to s : 
2. Come, Thou incarnate Word,Gird on Thy mighty are Oar earn Captain Father! all- 
Come, ho -ly Com-fort-er! Thy sacred wit- ness bear, In thi Se peand Thy 


To the great One in Three, The highest prais-es be, Hence ern He pwioey 


: ° ° 
Come, Thou Almighty Bing. —Gonclded, 
: ESS55 
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glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic - to- ri-ous, Come,and reign o-ver us, Ancient of Days 
people bless,And give Thy wordsuccess:Spir-it of ho - li- ness! On us de-scend. 
mighty art, Nowrule in ev-’ryheart, And ne’er from us de- part, Spir- it _ of pow’r! 


ma-jes-ty May we in glo-ry see, Andto e-ter- ni-ty Loveand a-dore. 


No. 232. Sound, sound the Truth, 


1 Sound, sound the truth abroad, 
Bear ye the word of God 
Through the wide world- 
Tell what our Lord has dtoe. 
Tell how the day is won, 
And from His lofty throne 
Satan is hurled. 


8 Speed on the wings of love, 
Jesus, who reigns above, 
Bids us to fly ; 
They who His message bear 
Should neither doubt nor fear, 
He will their friend appear, 
He will be nigh. 


8 Ye, who forsaking all, 
At your loved Master’s call, 
Comforts resign ; ; 
Soon will your work be done; 
Soon will the prize be won; 
Brighter than yonder sun 
Then shall ye shine. 


T. KELLY. 


No. oc Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise. 


1 Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 
Into Thy native skies,— 
Assume Thy right; 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled— 


fea: Sees ee 


Pass through those gates of geld, 
And reign in light! 


2 Victor o’er death and hell! 
Cherubic legions swell 
Thy radiant train: 
Praises all heaven inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire,— 
Thou Lamb once slain! 


8 Enter, incarnate God!— 
No feet but Thine, have trod 
The serpent down 
Blow the full trumpets, blow! 
Wider yon portals throw! 
Saviour triumphant—go, 
And take Thy crown! 


4 Lion of Judah—Hail! 
And let Thy name prevail 
From age to age; 
Lord of the rolling years! 
Claim for Thine own the spheres, 
For Thou hast bought with tears 
Thy heritage. 


5 And then was heard afar 
Star answering te star— 
“To! these have come, 
Followers of Him who gave 
His life their lives to save; 
And now their palms they wave, 
Brought safely home.” 


M, BRIDGES. 


No.234. Sty Country, ‘tis of Thee, 


S. F. SMITH. (AMERICA, 6s, 4s.) 


5 | 
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F ntry, ’tis of thee, Sweetland of lib - er- ty. Of thee I sing; Land wheremy 
2: tee ee country,thee,Land of the no - ble free,Thynamel love; I love thy 
3. Let music swell the hieose. Andring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song ; Let mortal 
4. Our father’s God, to Thee,Au-thor of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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- ‘ Land of the Pilgrim’s pride, From ev’ry mountain side, Let freedom ring. 
Sb ae ty ee woods pod tompled hills, My heart with rapture thrills, Like that above. 
tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break,The sound prolong, 
and be bright, With freedom’s holy light, Protect us by Thy might, Great Shae our King! 


ip | 
‘e@ 6 Ste 5 65S 


Geass eases aaa 


4 
fang 


INDEX. 


Titles in Small Caps—First lines in Romana. 


A No. 
ABIDE WITH: Ma incccsss<ses0.0s00 saetons 51 
ABUNDANTLY ABLE TO SAVE......... 122 
ADRIAN. BSIM Ae Sie atecs cor cce res saeco 111 
Afflictions, tho’ they seem severe..... 60 
A guilty soul, “0 Pharisees of old.... 120 
AnIRA. S. M.. = ele, 
Alas! and did my ee oa means 39 
ADAH! THE POWER ...+.c0ssserccee 201 
ATT, TO CHRIST L OWidlioeccsseccvetecese 172 
ALMOST PERSUADED .......s00e0sseseeees 153 
AMERICA. 6, 4........ Rosddcncenccotopeck 234 
AM TCA SOUDEDR fo.vcssceh ves ceveces cess: 204 
AntiocH. C. M....... sNise salaries Sopa es 190 
Are you ready, are you ready......... 24 
ARLINGTON. C. M......0..05-. POO ee 204 
A SHELTER IN THE TIME OF STORM 55 
JA SINNER LIKE M&i.......ccscocscecseas 117 
As I wandered round the home....... 78 
(A OMNETE CO ROBS sees tasks tasso sn cghelcceceses 39 
At the feast of Belshazzar.............. 114 
Awake, my soul, stretch every ........ 205 
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays......... 142 
AWAKE, My Souu! ro Sounp His.. 35 

B 
Behold a fountain deep and wide..... 6 


BEHOLD, WHAT LOVE|.......... . 164 
BELIEVE, AND KEEP ON BELIEVING 21 


No. 
BETHANY. 6, 4.ccccceceoreese apauecesects 223 
BEULAH LAND.....006 Setentace Pperithe LC: 
BE YE ALso READY........ aden adap 24 
Br YE Strone IN THE LORD......... 92 
BEYOND THE SMILING ......eccceseree. 186 
BLESSED ASSURANCE........0. BasSeensars 38 
BLESSED BE THE FOUNTAIN........... 96 
BLEST BE THE TIB..........:sccccceoseee 216 
BOMLSTON: > SOME car ceecevereveveeeces 214 
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES........... 193 
BUTTS CHAT ATT Pisskcesesccscotstsenec ae 

Cc 

CATVARY vecccteveveress cececttanertaceeene 90 
CARRIED BY THE Tee ee ees 124 
CASTING ALL YOUR CARE UronHim 61 
Choose I must, and soon must........ lon 
CuRIST AROSE.. gis ioneite desuosne specie OMd 
CHRISTIAN, WALK Chammeee aes 133 
CHRIST 1s.' COMING ...02 Maceo teasers 189 
CHRISTMAS, © Cy Micsscccssevcseecebesces 206 
CuRist RECEIVETH SrnFuL MEn.,.. 65 
CLING TO THE BIBLE.........0c000. 00 127 
CiosER, Lorp, to THEE...... saeeeeess 11 
CLOSE TO THEES.. icc sness eeessedsienas 183 
Come, CoME To JESUS! ..........0.000 123 


Come, every soul by sin oppressed... 171 
Comr, GREAT DELIVERER, CoME... 73 


BELMOND BRO. Marte tecnasss tocereseses 207 | Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove.. 208 
BELOVED, Now ARE WE.............. 94 | Comr, Praise THE LorD............... 181 
Bremerton. C.M...... Seacsensovmre isis 47 | Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice.....,... 220 


ROA 


~ 
. 


; No. 
Come, SINNER, COME........sccs0seee0. 145 


Comes, THou Atmicuty Kin@....... 231 
ComE To JESUS, COME AWAY........ Foe 2} 
CoME To THE FouNTAIN...... secede we HI 
Come to the Saviour, hear His....... 139 
CoM UNTOVMER, 5.32.5. scc0oneceese Hesee 88 
Come we that love the Lord .......... 151 
Come with thy sins to the fountain.. 7 
CORONATION. (CH MAA cciicccescoscocees 201 
D 
PBEM TS i or Mica ctecensss sec cnet ieee LO 
Dept or Mercy. 7s.,5 lines...... 194 
Down in the valley with my ......... 148 
DoE St. 1: M.......... Aserees aideseaes 213 
E 
ETERNITY .......0. Seceeee case torre 187 
EVENING PRAYER.........ceceeessseeeeee 41 
Every Day WituI BressTuHEe.. 1 
F 


Far, far away in heathen darkness... 27 


SEOAC WNC enaedae cede saccewe+snscs0sseses 48 
IAT EM OUS NOD veceresasacssscccccsenes 125 
FOLLOW ON ......sseseeee SRROACERERERAE 148 
For God so loved;” oh, wondrous. 63 
G 
GatHER THEM IN..........0+8 150 
MWe. 8 Cs Mirra acessose-es Consseseses 2agd 
Grvz Mr THInE HEART.........-. sae AO 
GuortA PATRI... tittiveiceccus? (OU 
Guory BE To THE erica ...87, 218 
Guory Ever BE TO JESUS.........++- 15 
GLory TO Gop, THE FATHER......... 63 
Gop BE WITH YOU.........cccseeceeeee 74 
Gop CALLiIne YET ..... Peet andsessaer 110 
POTS) LG ViEliswcsseca.cinses 2ncsa0 Fabs siaos ee 
God loved a world of sinners......... 112 
God’s almighty «rms are round...... 76 
Gonp’s Time Now........ Bev ccceasiceeess 187 
Go YE INTO ALL THE WORLD ...... 27 
CLOUD HM lusesssecesaeeense eoneos Gs scales 129 
H 
HALLELUJAH FOR THE CROSS ...... 135 
Harx! Hark! My Sovuul......... SAS 


; No. 
HAvE CovuRAGE, My Boy, To Say... 136 
HAVE FATTH IN GoD .........0...00000 105 
Have our hearts grown cold since... 126 
Have You Any Room ror Jresus?. 152 


Him HOLDS THE. KRY 24,0005 seccocseness 134 
HE 1s CoMING .......... andosWies's adsbicons 18 
Henpon. 7s., 4 lines ............ SconesyQhO 
FEEDING YEN ELEM fcc 'eccsscesevessesese 158 
Houp THov My HANnD........ sidedseesn 91 
Ho, reapers in the whitened harvest 81 
How Firm A FounDATION .........+. 217 
How SHALL WE ESCAPE?........... 112 


How sweet, my Saviour, to repose... 61 


I 
I am far frae my hame........ egenneceee 191 
I AM PRAYING FOR YOU... ....seeeeee 173 
PA MEOT EER VV-A Voce tecdundeceoeesmeecsens 104 
IT am Tutng, O LORD lu... ....c0000008 156 


I believe in God’s wonderful mercy. 21 


lam GoD ABE WOR: UScessas-es.ases cores 9 
I Gave My Lire ror THER......... 184 
I have a Saviour, He’s pleading in.. 173 
I heard the voice of Jesus say........ 210 
I hear the Saviour say.............s000. 172 
I hear Thy welcome voice ............ 179 
I Know I Love Torr Better ..,... 28 
I know not why God’s wondrous..... 5 
I Know tHat My REDEEMER......... 32 
I Know wHom | Have BELIEVED. 5 
I LooKED TO JESUS....... Maceusesiccates 67 
I must walk thro’ the valley........... 75 
J Neep THEE Every Hoor.......... 181 
In THE Cross OF CHRIST ..... cauweewes 203 
In the harvest-field there is............ 62 
In tHE Hottow oF HisHanp..... 3 
In the land of strangers.........++ s+ 71 


In THE SEecRET oF His Presence. 98 
In THE SHAapow OF His Wrnas..... 40 


I SHALL BESATISFIED.......s+se0e000 « 174 
TrALIAN HYMN. 6, 4......0ssseeeereree 231 
Iv 1s WELL WITH My SOUL.......... sala 
T’ve found a friend in Jesus..,....... . 102 
Lv FouND A FRIEND coovsesseeeeesens 168 
T’ve reached the land of ....... usenas . 192 
I was once far away from the.....,... 117 


I WILLeeerrveee eeoconrrrorreerorerooRssrrnre 68 


@OS 


I will sing of my Redeemer.......... 
I Witt Sine THE WonprRous Story 141 


J 


JERUSALEM, My Happy Home....... 115 
Jesus bids us shine with a............ 121 
JESUS CHRIST, OUR SAVIOUR......... 16 
JEsus t Commeriinse oe 14 
J ESUS I8\(CATUING....cc<cencecceeees seers 42 
Jesus is tenderly calling thee......... 42 
Jesus, keep me near the cross......... 182 
Jxsus Knows Tuy Sorrow......... 149 
JEsus, LovER oF MYSOUL............ 222 
Jesus,my Lord, to Thee I cry......... 69 


Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem... 13 


DESUS(SAVESII Gareteeeee-sortereeeseteecso nly, 
JxEsus, SAvIouR, Prnor ME..........+ 101 
JESUS SHALL REIGN.....2..0.c0c0cceceees 213 
JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT........... 103 
Jesus, Toy Name I Love............ 230 
JEWETT, 65, 8 lines ...........02.000e000 107 
Joy CoMETH IN THE MoRNING...... 23 
JOY TO THE WORLD i ws.sccccccccccessee 190 
JUSTPAS) WPA eraceeeetere cece es Benet 211 
L 
LABORERS OF CHRIST, ARISE........+ 109 
ABORS ON tees citeorsciccicatsccscsecencsse 62 
LET THE SAVIOUR IN. .......2. 000000008 66 
Let us sing of the love of the.......... 45 
Liautr AFTER DARKNESS.............. 198 
Like wandering sheep,o’er.. ......... 104 
LitrLe LighTs....... Moceasccteerastcut 121 
MOOK UINTO = ME ccrrsccacessvesceees cs Vive 
Lord, bless and pity us.............00008 215 
Lovina Kinpness. L. M............ 142 
Low in the grave He lay............... 57 
VIVE, OS, 48. cecasanecvarrearterernteere ool 
M 
MAN OMe. Mic crecancese acs cdsaseses 115 
MARTYN. 78, S,LMES,.sceccecscccseseas 221 
MEET ME THERE ......cccccoccoscoeseses 22 
Mieuty To SAVE........ eieceteectoasess OO 
More holiness give me, ..........02-++ 178 
Mort LOVE to THEE..........-..000++- 197 


oe “ “206 


No. 
Must Jesus bear the cross.............. 209, 
IMGy Sasi (COMIN TRIER: .acapise see eeeeerens 191 
My Country, ’Tis oF THER............ 234 
My Farrx Looxs Up to THER.... 229 
My Father is rich in houses........... 36 
My Jxsus, As THou WILT........... 107 
My Jxsus, I LovETHEE............... 170 
My MorHer’s PRAYER...........-.-. 78 
Miva AGH, <osesne ser eeenaces scence seaeen ey 
My Rip BEMER sc scosaccasneesedeeeeeenes 161 


My Saviour’s praises I will sing... 1 


N 
Nearer, My Gop, To THEE.,........ 223 
NEARER THE CROSS........scccrecocenes 54 
NEAR (THE CROSS, stecvcosnesscencceoedses 182 


NEITHER DO I ConDEMN THEE...... 83 
Not ALL THE BLoop oF Breasts... 214 


Nor Far From THE KINGDOM...... 33 
Now THE DAY IS OVER......cccceseees 97 
NUMBERLESS AS THE SANDS.......... 50 
O 
O Brotuer! Lirr’s JOURNEY........ 46 
O; Cen: OF: GODs..c.24.-nceee cee 8 
O Christian traveler! fear no........ 125 
O for a thousand tongues to sing..... 202 
©: Gon, OUR EUWUP:.c.\ca-psacceteeeee 47 


O golden day, O day of God......... 140 


Ou, CEASE, MY WANDERING Soun 112 


Oh, hear the joyful message......... 86 
Oh, soul, tossed on the billow......... 3 
Oh, tender and sweet was the........... 196 
Oh, the clanging bells of time....... 187 


Oh, weary pilgrim, lift your head.... 23 
Oh, what will you do with Jesus..... 108 
Ou, WHERE ARE THE Reapers?... 159 


Oh, who is this that cometh?......... 56 
Oxn, WonDERFUL WorD....... ..,.... 79 
Ou, Wonprous NAME..............006 44 
O LAND OF THE BLESSED.............. 5d 
O list to the voice of the............... 2¢ 
OLIVED, "CLAS ye contnceinccrscerstecete 229 
O Mornin LAND Eteressseececeeeeeeees 138 


On Calvary’s brow my Saviour died. 90 
Once more, my soul, thy Saviour... 68 


Onty a Beam or SuNSHINE.......... 34 
val BUN So es ri Y 6 
On that bright and golden morning. 72 
On the Resurrection morning......... 93 
ONWARD, CuRIsTIAN SOLDIERS...... 100 
Onwarp, Upwarp, HoMEwArp..... 2 


BREE ABADI cose Sesaxecgamnsasteonet eek: 140 
O, praise the Lord with heart......... 52 
CHP RECIOUS) W ORD. sc-scccssassesresesse> 29 
MSA LO THO ROCKies..c.cess-ceseessseee 158 
O THE CROWN, THE GLORY..........+ 30 
O troubled heart, there is a............ 64 
Our Lord is now rejected.............. 195 
Out of my bondage, sorrow............ 14 
SOW TORS TILEY DTN: seevcrnsis<c5ss0nsccnsee LOO 
O wandering souls, why will......... 59 
COAWHAT A SAVIOUR,....<0ccconsscoese . 139 
O wonderful words of the Gospel... 10 
P 
Parpon, PEAcE, AND PowER......... 82 
Pass ME NOT.............. Cehascberhotocnd 169 
Pract, PEace 1s MIne....... Waestecise 76 
PSUR, OWT Sy ONMINCS arose rss ses csecscoce cesses 101 
PortucurEsE Hymn, 11s............... 217 
Praise Him, Praise Hrim............ oe ies 
PRAISE THE SAVIOUR........e0eseeeeee . 25 
R 
NVATHBUN, S, (ccssensoce sonacoabssonseess 203 
HEVEDISMEP TION scsecnccavecccsiserracccesiesse. 10 
PRAMUGH sl Disecrns<ssesaccsseesees ereene 222 


REJOICE IN THE LoRD ALWAY..... 52 
Rejoice in the Lord, oh! ‘Jet........... 9 
Resoice, ReJoIce, BELIEVER........, 85 


PRUIIP HIND VON ieiccceesneeccsaseaecddenescnes'se 126 
RESCUB THE PERISHING...-cceseeee... 176 
RESURRECTION MorRN........ peer ss 
ReyivE THy WORK............00c086+ 155 
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise......... 233 
ROOK OF AGES, i5...00--:0se0ees esecseven U0 
Ss 
Sarre Home In PoRT..,......:...000. 89 
BAVIOUR, AGAIN.....c.csssccseceeeees see Ly, 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 41 
Saviour, MorE THAN LIFE.......... 177 
Saviour, Thy dying love......... Jcaeten 175 
SEEKING FOR MBoevecssssteeeeeee Hesse 1G) 


Swarn You? SHarn1?...........000 43 
SHINE On, O STAR OF BEAUTY....... 26 
Simply trusting every day.............. 
Sing them over again to me........... 
Sinners Jesus will receive............. 65 


PSUNIN ERG ALUN ss aeetle sects as esace ere cists 221 
Sitting by the gateway of a........... 124 
SorrLy AND TENDERLY.............+, 58 
Some day we say, and turn............ 138 
Some one will enter the pearly...... 43 
Some Sweet Day By anp Bv...... 106 
SOMETHING FOR JESUS.........6.-.004 175 
Sometimes a light surprises........... 228 
Sometimes I catch sweet glimpses... 132 
SONGS OF GLADNESS ...,......0sceeee-s 37 
Sons of God, beloved in Jesus........ 94 
Soul of mine, in earthly temple...... 174 
Souts of Mey, Wuy WItt YE...... 70 
Sound, sound the truth abroad....... 282 
Sowing in the morning...............+. 193 
Sr. Aanzs, C. M.......... Scecucconeopcor 103 
STAND UP FOR JESUS.....s0cceeceeeeres 226 
St, Peter, C. M.......... peuscbecascoene 35 
T 
Tac MmnVA SHIGA Merceesceteccsccecncns 69 


Taxes My Lirs, anv Lerit Be..., 219 


THE BANNER OF THE CROSS.......... 116 
Tur CHILD OF A. KING.......... Sdees 36 
Tur CLEANSING FOUNTAIN....... a6 
The cross it standeth fast........... .. 135 
Tur Crownine Davy...... Ricece ote 195 
Tur GOSPEL CALL...........00 vossnane 144 


Tue HANDWRITING ON THE WALL 114 
Tur Liny OF THE VALLEY.......,... 102 
Tue Lorp’s My SHEPHERD......... 207 


The Lord’s our Rock, in Him........ 55 
Tur LOVETHATGAVEJESUSTO Dig 45 
Ture MopEL CHURCH...........-.+0s000 143 


The morning light is breaking........ 227 
Tur NINETY AND NINE...........0++ 
Tuer PRODIGAL’S RETURN............ 60 
There are lonely hearts to cherish... 162 


TTR MIS Al CALMS, hcdacsvessssceveso.0 2-49 
THERE IS A FOUNTAIN...........+00+ 225 
THERESA GREEN Hint Far Away 185 
THERE Is A NAME I LovE.....:.....- 96 


LO? 


No. 
THERE 15 A STREAM,....5...0. eevee eee 119 
There is no name so sweet..........-. 80 
THERE 1s NonE RIGHTEOUS......... 120 
There’s a royal banner given ........ 116 
There’s a stranger at the door........ 66 
WHERE SHALL BE SHOWERS.......... 49 
There were ninety and nine........... 154 
TheSpirit and thebridesay, “Come” 144 
THE SWEETEST NAME.....0.....0000008 80 
THEY THAT BE WISE.......0..0.0000000 20 


THEy THAT WAIT UPon THE Lornp 81 
THovues YouRSINSBE ASSCARLET 84 
Thou, my everlasting portion......... 183 
THROUGH THE VALLEY AND THE 75 


Err Ee EL COME: eyareee er cers teorts 99 
’TIs THE BLEssED HouR OF PRAYER 180 
LO THEM WORK .conedccr cece soensenrs 160 
Trusting Jrsus, THAT Is Aul...... 165 
W 
Warr anp Murmur Not............. 64 
WAITING FOR TYE PROMISE........ + 130 
SW Amen Lice ieee nee ee eer ee cess 119 
Weary gleaner in the field............. 30 
WEBBY7, Cx Siinesiccabecscevecceseeeses 220 
We bow our knees unto the............ 130 


We have heard the joyful sound... 17 
WELCOME, WANDERER, WELCOME., 71 
Wes Lit our Sones 10 THER...... 31 


Well, wife, I’ve found the Model..... 148 
Wwr’RE MARCHING TO ZION.........0.. 151 
We shall meet beyond the river ..... 188 
We SHALL Meet, By Anp By ..,... 188 
WeE SHALL Reaco THE SuMMER... 106 
WHATA FRIEND WEHAVEIN JEsus 167 
WHAT A GATHERING............. Aeneas 7/0. 
Wuat Witt You Do wita Jxrsus. 108 
When I survey the wondrous cross... 212. 
When peace, like a river............... 157 
WHEN THE Mists HavE Rotten... 146 
When we gather at last over Jordan 50 


Wherever we may go, by night....... 19 
While Jesus whispers to you......... 145 
WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED...... 206 


WHILE THE Days ARE Gotne By.. 162 
Who came down from heaven to..... 16 
Whoever receiveth the Crucified One 122 
WHOEVER, WILL .Secccucerencseee eaneaee 59 
WHOSOEVER CALLETH ecsccseceseeseese 86 
WHY Do YOU WAIT?.....vseseossetse 199 
Woopworth, Lis Macc ccc.ssstaccevs 
WoNDERFUL WorRDS OF LIFE........ 163 
Work, FOR THE NieuT Is Coming. 224 
Would we be joyful in the Lord....., 82 


Y 


Yretp Not To TEMPTATION.......... 166 
You're starting, my boy, on life’s.... 136 


ROS eons 


TOPICAL INDEX. 


No. 
Behold what love! ........ 164 
I know that my Redeemer 32 


Blessed Assurance! .... 
He holds the key... 


oe 


+. 


ADOPTION, 
No. 
In the land of strangers ., 71 
My Father isrich ....... - 36 
ASSURANCE. 
I know not why ......... 5 


seeeans er I know that my Redeemer 32 


Re 
Ochild of God!............ 8 
HONS Of God) cv viccesissecsss 94 


My Jesus, I love Thee .... 170 
Rejoice in the Lord! ...... 9 


I know I love Thee........ 28 | Imustwalk thro’ the valley 75 | When peace, like ariver .. 157 
THE BLOOD OF CHRIST. 

Behold a fountain! ...... 6( JustasIam..... aiecetee . 211 | There is a fountain........ 225 

Blessed be the fountain .. 96 | Notallthe blood ........ 214 | There is a green hill ...... 185 

I gave My life for thee .... 184 | Gh, who is this? ......... - 66 | When I survey the........ 212 


Ihear Thy welcome voice 179 


On Calv’ry’s brow ........ 90 


Whoever receiveth the.... 123 


THE COMING OF CHRIST. 


Christ is coming! ........ 189 
He is coming! ............ 18 


Come to the Saviour ...... 139 
I’ve found a Friend in .... 102 
I’ve found a Friend, oh .. 168 


On the bright and golden., 72 
Our Lord is now rejected.. 195 


CHRIST, A FRIEND. 


Jesus knows thy sorrow .. 149 
Jesus, Thy name I love.... 230 
Saviour, more than life .. 177 


i Heteomse le. e..cee eee 99 
Weary gleaner in the field 30 


Sometimes I catch sweet.. 132 


THE CROSS OF CHRIST. 


Alas! and did my? 
In the cross of Christ...... 203 
Jesus, keep me near ...... 182 


Afflictions tho’ theyseem.. 60 
Alas! and did my?..... 39 
Awake, my soul to joyful 142 
Depth of mercy!.......... 194 


Closer, Lord, to Thee. 
Iam Thine......... 
Jesus, my Lord....... ste 
My faith looks up ........ 229 


Fear not! 48 
Have faith in God ........ 105 


seceeesese see 


92 
48 
217 


Be ye strong in the Lord .. 
Fear not! 
How firm a foundation! .. 


pence eecceseces . 


148 
129 


Down in the valley... 
Guide me, O Thou great!.. 


teens 


Beyond the smiling and .. 186 
Hark, hark! my soul...... 128 
Iam far frae my hame.... 191 
I’ve reached the land .... 192 
Jerusalem! my happy!.... 115 
Meet me therel.......e0e0» 


| 


| 


Must Jesus bear the cross? 209 


Nearer the Cross! ........ 
On Calv’ry's brow ........ 90 
CONFESSION. 
I hear the Saviour say .... 172 
I heard the voice of........ 210 
I looked to Jesus.......... 67 
Ineed Thee every hour .. 181 
CONSECRATION. 


+ 107 


My Jesus, as Thou wilt... 
Nearer, my God 

Nearer the Cross 
Oh cease, my wand'ring .. 


FAITH. 
I believed in God's wonder- 21 
I know not why .......... 5 


FEAR NOT! 


O brother, life’s journey .. 46 


O Christian trav'ller! .... 125 
Oh, weary pilgrim !....... mee: 
GUIDANCE. 

Hold Thou my hand! .... 91 


I must walk thro’ the valley 75 


HEAVEN. 


O golden day! ......... «. 140 
O land of the blessed! .... 53 
On that bright and golden 72 
Onward, upward, home-.. 2 
Safe home 
Sitting by the gateway.... 124 


There isa Name I love.... 95 
What a Friend we have!.. 167 
The Cross, it standeth .... 135 
There’s a royal banner .... 116 
When I survey the........ 212 
I was once far away ...... 117 
My Jesus, I love Thee .... 170 
Oh, hear my cry! ........ 73 
Stand up, stand w: ...... 226 
Out of my bondage....... - 14 
Saviour! Thy dying love.. 175 


Take my life and let it .... 219 
Thou, my everlasting..... 3 


My faith looks up ........ 229 
O child of God! .......... 8 


While See watched 206 
You're starting, my boy .. 136 


Jesus, Saviour, pilot me .. 101 
Saviour, more than life .. 177 


Some day,” we say ...... 138 
There isacalm .......... 118 
We shall meet beyond .... 188 


We shall reach the summer 106 
When the mists have rolled 146 
When we gather at last .. 60 


TOPICAL INDEX—Continued. 


No. 
Come, Holy Spirit!........ 208 
Revive Thy work ........ 155 


Almost persuaded 
Behold a fountain!........ 6 
Come, come to Jesus! .... 123 
Come, every soul by sm .. 171 
Come to Jesus!...... isolates LS 
Come to the Saviour! ..,. 139 
€ome unto Me! ..... 88 
Come with thy sins........ 7 


pescecee 253 


God calling yet! .......+-- 110 
Blessed Assurance! ...... 38 
I will sing the wondrous.. 141 


Inthe shadow of His wings 40 


Awake, my soul, to joyful 142 
Behold, what love! .,.... 164 
“For God soloved” .... 63 
“ Qod ts love”. oc cecavense 22 
Ivapfs I love Thee........ 28 
AsYwandered round .... 78 
“Come!” said Jesus ...... 220 
Come unto Me! .......... 88 
God's Almighty arms are.. 76 
How sweet, my Saviour .. 61 
Blest be the tie............ 216 


Glory be to the Father. .87, 218 


AN hail the power!........ 201 
Awake, my soul!.......... 35 
Awake, my soul, to joyfui 142 
Come, praise the Lord !.... 131 


Come, wethatlove tne Lord 151 


Abide with me ........00+8 51 
As 1 wandered round 718 
Blest be the tie............ 216 
Come, Holy Spirit!........ 208 
Come, Thou Almighty | 231 
HiOn TEADERA Neesencscssrese 81 
How firm a foundation! .. 217 
I have a Saviour .......... 173 
Peed. Theewyn i0...ckien sev 181 
Jesus, lover of my ........ 222 
_ Cling to the Bible!....... + 127 


HOLY SPIRIT, 
No. 
The Spirit and the Bride.. 144 
There shall be showers.... 49 


INVITATION. 


Have you any room?....., 152 
In the land of strangers .. 71 
Jesus is tenderly calling .. 42 
Look unto Me!............ 77 
Oh, tender and sweet...... 196 
Ch, what will you do? .... 108 
59 
Oh, wonderful words!.... 10 
Sinners Jesus will receive 65 


JOY. 
Joy to the world! ..... +e. 190 
O child of God!...... «ay 08 
O weary pilgrim !.......... 23 
LOVE. 


I’ve found a Friend ...... 168 
Jesus, the very thought .. 103 
Jesus, Thy name I love.... 230 
Let me sing of the love.... 45 
More love to Thee ,.... ee. 197 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


NO, 
We bow our knees ........ 1938 
Would we be joyful?...... 83 


Sinners, turn! ............ 224 
Softly and tenderly...... .. 58 
The Spirit and the Bride.. 144 
There’s a Stranger at the.. 66 
Tho' your sins be as ...... 84 
Wherever we may go...... 19 
While Jesus whispers .... 145 
Whoever receiveth the .... 122 
Why do you wait? ........ 199 


Oh, praise the Lord!...... 52 
Rejoice, rejoice believer!.. 85 
Songs of gladness 


My Jesus, I love Thee .... 170 
Sometimes I catch sweet.. 138 
37 


Songs of gladness.......... 
Souls of MEN sisi cis sc scees 78 
There isa NamelLlove.... 95 


My country, 'tis of thee .. 234 | Well, wife, I’ve found the 143 


PEACE AND REST. 
In theshadow of Hiswings 40 


Now the day is over ...... 97 
O troubled heart! ........ 64 
Saviour, again toThy...... 147 


PARTING HYMNS. 


God be with you ..... witenet 40% 
Now the day is over ...... 97 
PRAISE. 

“For God so loved” ...... 63 


Glory be to the Father. .87, 218 
Glory ever be to Jesus .... 15 
I will sing the wondrous .. 141 
I will sing of my Redeemer 161 


PRAYER. 
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee... 69 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me .. 101 
Jesus, the very thought .. 103 
Lord, bless and pity ...... 215 
More holiness give me .... 178 
My faith looks up ........ 229 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt.... 107 
Nearer, my God .......... 223 
Oh; hear my cry: !° 205 2506 73 
Pass Me Nob gee. cc Tek 169 


29 


Qh, wonderful word! .... 79 | Sing them over again...... 163 


‘*Some day,” we say ...... 138 
There is a calim...5:<<ss000% 118 
When peace, like a river .. 157 
Would we be joyful? ...... $a 
Saviour, again to Thy .... 147 


Saviour, breatheanevening 41 


My Saviour’s praisesI will 12 
Oh, praise the Lord! ...... 52 
Praise Wit! Jo Jc0 saserssee 4 
Praise the Saviour !........ 28 


There is no Name so sweet 80 


Revive Thy work.......... 155 
Rock of Ages. ......cc0eees 200 
Saviour, again to Thy .... 147 


Saviour, breathe an evening 41 


There is a fountain........ 225 
There shall be showers.... 49 
‘T is the blessed hour...... 180 
We bow our knees ........ 130 
We lift our songs .......... 31 
What a Iwiend we have! .. 167 
There is a stream......... . 119 


We bow our knees ........ 130 


TOPICAL INDEX—Concluded. 


No. 
Abide withme .......... 51 
Closer, Lord, to Thee...... 11 
God be with you .......... 74 
In the secret of His ...... 98 
Afflictions tho’ theyseem.. 60 
Alas! and did my?........ 39 
Depth of mercy!.......... 194 
Have our hearts grown? .. 126 
Low in the grave.......... 57 


Oh, the clanging bells! .... 187 


A gnilty soul... csi ssress ss 120 
Alas! and did my?........ 39 
Choose, E must: 3..5.5..655 137 
God loved a world ........ 112 
I looked to Jesus.......... 67 
I was once far away ...... 117 
Jesus, ny Saviour ........ 13 


Christians, walk carefully 133 l 


I need Thee 181 


Come, every soul by sin.... 


How sweet, my Saviour!.. 61 
“Almost persuaded ........ 153 
Are you ready ?........--.- 24 


At the feast of Belshazzar 114 


Awake, my soul!.......... 205 
Come, we that love the 151 
Far, faraway --.....- os 27 
Gather them in! ........ ee DOW: 
In the harvest field........ 62 
Jesus bids us shine........ 121 
Labourers of Christ ...... 109 


Abide withme ........-- 
All hail the power .. 
Am Ia soldier? ... 
Alas! and did my?. 
Closer, Lord, to Thee 
Come, Holy Spirit!........ 
Come, Thou Almighty .... 
Depth of mercy........-.-- 


Glory be to the Father. .87, 218 
Guide me, O Thou ........ 129 


I hear Thy welcome voice 179 
I know that my Redeemer 32 
Ineed Thee .......-.0-++- 181 


REFUGE. 

No. 
Jesus, lover of my soul.... 222 
Nearer, my God .... 223 
O God, our help ... 47 
O soul, tossed on the ...... 3 

REPENTANCE. 
I hear Thy welcome voice 179 
I looked to Jesus.......... 67 
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee .. 69 
Just as Tama loses ds 211 
RESURRECTION. 


On that bright and golden 72 
On the Resurrection morn 93 


SALVATION. 
Like wand'ring sheep .... 
Neither do I condemn .... 83 
Oh, hear the joyful message 86 
Oh, who is this? 


TEMPTATION, 
I've found a Friend in .... 102 


O brother, life’s journey .. 46 
TRUST. 
Jesus knows thy sorrow .. 149 
O soul, tossed on .......... 3 
Oh, praise the Lord!...... 52 
WARNING. 


Christian, walk carefully .. 133 
God loved a world 112 
Not far from the kingdom 33 


WORK. 
Light after darkness ...... 198 
Oh, list to the voice ...... 20 


Oh, where are the reapers? 159 
Only a beam of sunshine .. 34 
Onward, Christian soldier! 100 


Rescue the perishing ...... 176 
Sound, sound the truth .. 232 
WORSHIP. 

In the Cross of Christ .... 203 
Jesus, keep me near the .. 182 
Jesus, lover of my soul.... 222 
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee.. 69 
Jesus shall reign .......... 213 
Joy to the world!.......... 190 
TSU ASULC AT ols reece nel = 4/ec0 0 211 


Must Jesus bear the cross? 209 
Nearer, my God ...... Bune Pee 
Now the day is over 97 
Oh for a thousand tongues 202 
O God, our help.. ........ 
Oh, list to the voice 


| 


Se ee, Oe 


Oh cease, my wand'ring .. 
Oh, safe to the Rock ...... 
Rock of Ages Ar 

The Lord's our Rock 


Oh, hear my cry!.......... 73 
Once more, my soul ...... 68 
Out of my bondage 

Pagssime Not Ghiscsccecs se. 


Rise, glorious Conqueror! 
Soul of mine 


Sometimes a light surprises 228 


Boul offmine ys... os... 174 
The morning light ........ 227 
We have heard the joyful 17 
While shepherds watched 206 
Who came down? ........ 16 
Would we be joyful?...... 82 
Yield not to temptation .. 166 


You're starting, my boy, .. 


Once more, my-soul ...... 68 
Rejoice in the Lord!...... 9 
Simply trusting .......,.. 165 
Oh, the clanging bells! .... 187 
Oh, what will youdo? .... 108 
Sinners, turnme|, csssssecee 221 
Sowing in the morning.... 193 
Stand up, stand up! ...... 226 
There are lonely hearts to 162 
There's a royal banner .... 116 
To the work }.....:.0c.ece.- 160 
Weary gleaner in the field 30 
Work, for the night is .... 224 
On that bright and golden 72 
Pass me not .......0..0006 169 
Praise the Saviour! ...... 25 
Rock of Aves.c. 030202005 200 
Saviour, more than life .. 177 
Songs of gladness.......... 37 
Sing them overagain to me 163 
The Lord's my shepherd .. 207 
There is a fountain........ 225 
There isa name .......... 95 
There is a stream.......... 119 
There shall be showers .... 49 


When I survey the ........ 212 


STYLES AND PRICES OF GOSPEL HYMNS, 


PUBLISHED BY 
THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. and THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 


Per C y Per 100 
ee Copies by 


Words only Editions. en Gels 


Postpaid. Prepaid. 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR EDITION OF GOSPEL HYMNS NO. 6, Boards.......... $015 $12 00 
oe Boards? S25 pp wc. ccaccoee ce cee fe eee 22 2000 
CE Y NTe OB Ge Ss } Clot, Sit, SUS pp:..cs a ceiee an ae 27 25 of 
H ss Limp, LAO PP. oc asessescnest ees soeeeee 11 1000 
Opp, Papericasacsse ned seanccte en aeeeee cee secenoee 06 5 00 
(}OSPEL Hymns No. 6, {18 186; pp.,; Boards £22 2sceeee aaeesns an aaeeee cee eee 12 1000 
186 pp., limp Cloth, GiltStamp.................... 17 1500 

Gospel Hymns No. 5 issued in same styles as No. 6. 
Paper Covers.........-..-0-.-- ehh sea ene ake ee 06 5 00 
GosPEL Hrmns No. 1, ; IBOQLOB ae. ones edna scineesle sce cme aleaees senator aaa e 11 1000 
TAD Cloth. oo ocacc sana ecjesanin-cevac seine oe eee eee 1] 10 0¢ 

Nos. 2, 3 and 4 issued in same styles as No, 1. 

128 pp.» Paperseiee ns. oe - cose ac eaeeeeeneee 0¢€ 5 00 
Me aa et CONTAINING | 128 pp., Cloth, limp ...-...............ccceee 1i 1000 
Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4, 304 pp, Boardscesxe- 2281 Wess acceec Sees 273 2000 
304. pp... Cloth, Stifl-2.. cnsecesnccosceersoenee 27 2500 
100' SELECT GOSPEL HYMNS); Papers ..cc.cc- cccnccetonncccceoscincasesiseescece 05 3 00 
EVANGELIUMS-LIEDER (Gospel Hymns in German), 192 pp............2 dos. 17 «#61500 


Words and Music Editions. 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR EDITION OF GOSPEL HYMnS No. 6, Boards .......... $0 4C $35 00 
BOATS sctcccecleccm westicceee se eene é 7¢ 6000 
Pi lg a eepeot carn gy } Cloth 5 EE oe 8 11¢ 00 00 
? Boards, Shaped Notes..... oe 7 60 0G 
Boards 2.52 0ccnsmquaceasee see ceeees sieseDceiews case 4 35 3000 
GosPeL Hymns, No. 6) s¢ Shaped Notes.....2..2... BOND on OSE artinonase 35 3000 
Limp Clotit.<: shes oee ee ee ees 55 5000 
Gospel Hymns No, 5 issued in same styles as No. 6. 
BOSTOS Cee tec coen canocse coach ee ee 88 3000 
fOerEE Hvis, No.1 } waxiple Cloth eee i ee > 60 5000 
Nos 2, 3 and 4 issued in same styles as No, 1. 
Small Type, Paper. ...... Selaiaishsinials ciate c ofselecidiaicinie sett on 45 4000 
BOATOSt ec coscs cence ero ene ee ee 50 4500 
ae 7 as ne Saieeiseicsine senstecniis sete e eee sie ake 55 5000 
arse Type, Boards .-.........-.-.22--20--eeeeee eee eee 85 7500 
CONTAINING” Boards, Shaped Noves 22.020 0000000000212 3 3 00 
2) B-AND:A;: |e nde weet’) BEROUN SLA D Gana Wend. Jk ie ccces teas 0 
Nos. 1, 2,3 anp 4, “ “~ Gloth; Shaped Nofead®: tation 1 10 e ; 
ws sp Cloth, Redy Bd gec: soa hea cock 1 $0 —+} 
se se Mowoace Baer ilt Hage sseueesie cece eae 735 — 
se rey pANULLEIGOVadlb se eiec accac se eee ee eee e €30 — 
EVANGELIUMS-LIEDER 224 pp, Beis wisis\sulnisnaeatice ebessscesissesene 4 
Gospel Hymns in German,) 5 224 Bee Cloths.ceco.n ac wslecineciee oseiccsicceene se 60 00 
For Cornet. 
ConsoLiDATED, eo: eS .6aiv,aisin ee elnniniowic's sisiata< ania iste eeeeee ce aed 


No. 5, Paper............ Gospel Hymns No. 6 at same rice 
No. 5, Cloth 2000000000, : Soa i 


-, 


Au ’ 
a — eS 


sheet 


7 

- 
rs 
> 

Fi) 


Sg 


